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Mirabell. in Love with Mrs. Millamant. 


Prue, J Followers of Mrs. Millamant. 
Sir Wilfull Witwoud, half Brother to Witwoud, and Ne. 
phew to Lady iſb fort. 


Waitwell, Servant to Mirabell. 
e W O M E N. 


Lady unge. bemy to Mirabell, for having falſſy 
pretented Love to her. 

Mrs. Millamant, A fine Lady, Niece to Lady W+/b/ort, 
and loves Mirabell. 


Mrs Warwod, Friend to Mr. Fainall, and likes Mira- 


Bell. 

Mrs. Tatnall, Daughter to Lady Vip fors, and Wife to 
Fainall, formerly Friend to Mirabell. 

Feille, Wem̃an to Lady W:/bfort. 

Mincing, Woman to ir Millamant. 
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WAY of the WORLD. 
ACTI SCENT, 


A Chacolate-Floufe, 


M irabell and Fainall, rifing from Cards. Betty await] 1 


Mirabell. 440.75) 
oO ae a fortunate Man, Ms. Fainal, 
ö Y 4 Fain. Have we done? dough | 
Mira. What you pleaſe, III play on to 
rn entertain you. * | 
Fain, No, Tl give. you your Revenge another time, 
when you are not ſo inciflerent ; you are thinking 
of ſomething elſe now, and play ioo negligently ; the 
Celeneis of a loſing Gamſter Jeflens the Pleaſure cf the 
Wirner. I'd no more play with a Man that ſighted his 
ill Fortune, than I'd make $627 toa Woman who under- 

valud the Loſs of her Kepuration. e 
Mira. You have a Taſte extremely delicate, and are 
for refining on your Pleaſures. I 
A 2 Nan Fain 
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Fain. Pr'ythee, why fo reſerv d? Something has put 
you out of Humour. | | 

Mira. Not at all: I happen to be grave to Day; and 
you are gay - that's all. ; | 

Fain. Confeſs, Millamant and you quarrell'd 1at 
Night, after I leſt you; my fair Coufin has ſome Hu- 
mours that wou'd tempt the Patfence of a Stoick. What, 
tome Coxcomb came in, and was well receiv'd by ker, 
while you were by. 

Mira. Witwoud and Petulant ; and what was worſe, 
her Aunt your Wife's: Mother, my evil Genius; or to ſum 
up all in her own Name, my old Lady Wifhfert cane in. 

Fain. © there it is then She has a laſting Patlion 

for you, and with Reaſon, — What, then my W ite was 
there & 
Mira. Yes, and Mrs. Marword and three or four more, 
whom I never ſaw before ; ſeeing me, they all puton 
their grave Faces, whiſper'd one to another; then con- 
plain'd aloud of the Vapours, and after tell into a pro- 
found Silence. 8 

Fain. They had a Mind to be rid of you. 

Mira. For wbich Reaſon I reſolv'd not to flir. At laſt 
the good old Lady broke thro' her painful Taciturnity, 
with an invective againſt long Viſits. I would not have 
underſtood her, but Milla mant joining in the Argument, 
Froſe and with a conſtrain'd Saile told her, I thought 
nothing was ſo eaſy as to know when a Viſit began to be 
troubleſome ; ſhe redden d, and I withdrew without e- 
peQting her Reply. | 

Fain. You arg to blame to reſent what ſhe ſpoke only 
in Compliance with her Aunt. | 

Mira. She is more Miſtreſs of herſelf, than to be 
under the Neceſſity of ſuch a Reſignation. 
©, Fain. What? tho' half her fortune depends upon her 
-, marrying with wy Lady's Approbation? 

Mira. I way then in ſuch a Humour, that I ſhov'd 
Ha ve been better pleas'd if the had been leſs diſcreet. 

Fain, Now I remember, I wonder not they were 
Wa of you-; laſt Night wes one of their Cabal- 
ishts; they have em three times a Week, and meet 
by turns, at one another's Apartments, where they come 
TITS | together 


= 


The War of the Word: 5 ; 


together like the Coroner's Inqueſt, to fit upon the mur- 
der'd Reputations of the Week. ' You and | are exclud - 
ed; and it was once propoYdthat all the Male Sex ſhou'd 
be excepted ; but ſome Body mov'd that toavoid Scandal: 
there might be one Man of the Community; upon 
which motion Witweud and Ntulant were enroll'd 
Members. | = 

Mira. And who may have been the Foundreſs of this: 
dect ꝰ My Lady Wiſbfort, I warrant, who publiſhes her 
Deteſtation of Mankind ; and full of the Vigour of fifty 
five, declares for a Friend and Ratafia ; and let Poſterity 
{hiſt for itſelf, ſhe'll breed no more. =_ 

Fain. The Diſcovery of your ſham Addreſſes to her, 
to conceal your Love to her Niece, has provok'd this 
Separation : Had you diſſembled better, Things might 
bave continu'd in the State of Nature. | 

Mira, 1 did'as much as Man could, with any reaſonable 
Conſcience ; I proceeded to the very laſt Act of Flattery 
with her, and was guilty of a Song in her Commendati- 
on. Nay, I got a Friend to put her into a Lampoon, and 
compliment her with the imputation of an Affair with 
2 young Fellow, which I carried ſo far, that I told her 
the malicious Towa took notice that ſhe was grown fat 
of a ſudden ; and when ſhe lay in of a Dropty perſuade 
her ſhe was reported to be in Labour. The Devil's in't, 
if an old Woman is to be flatter'd further, unleſsa Man 
ſhou'd endeavour downwright perſonally to debauch her; 
and that my Virtue forbid me. But fo; the Diſcovery of 
this Amour, I am indebted to your Friend, or your 
Wife's Friend, Mrs. Marwezd. 

Fain. What ſhou'd provoke her to be your Enemy, 
unle ſs ſne has made you Advances, which you have flight- 
ed? Women do not eaſily forgive Omiſſions of- that 
Nature. | 

Mira. She was always civil to me, till of late; I con- 
feſs I am not one of rhoſ- Coxcombs who are apt to in- 
terpret a Woman's good Manners to her Prejugice ; and 
that ſhe who does not refuſe em ev'ry thing, can refuſe - 
em nothing. | 

Fain. You are a gallant Man, Mirabell; and tho' you 
may have Cruelty enough, not to fatisfy a Lady's Long- 

8 NE | ws; 
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ing von have too much Generoſity, not to be tender 
of her Honour. Vet you ſpeak with an ladifference 
which ſeems to be affected; and confeſſes you ate 
conſcious of a Negligence. | 
Mira. Lou purſue the Argument with a Diſtruſt thac 
ſeems: to be unaffected ; and confeſſes that you are conſci- 
ous of a Concern for which the Lady is more indebted 
to you, than is your' Wife. | 
ain, Fie, fie, Friend; if you grow cenſorious I muſt 


leave you 3» q———-£1 lock upon the Gametters in the 


next Room. = 

Mira. Who are they? | 

Fain: Petulant and Witwoud——— —Bring me ſome 
Chocolate. | | | 

Mira. Betty, what ſays your Clock ? 

Bet. Turn'd of the laſt canonical Hour, Sir. 

Mira How pertinently the Jade anſwers me! Ha? 
almoſt one a Clock ! {Looking on bis Watch) O, ya 
come. 

Dis SCENE IL 

Mitabell and Footman. 

Mira. Well ; is the grand Aﬀair over ? You have 
been ſomething tedious. 

Ser. Sir, there's ſuch a coupling at Pancras, that they 
ſtand behind one another, as 'twere in a Country Dunce. 
Ours' was the laſt Couple to lead up; and no Hopes ap- 
pearing-of a Difpatch, beſides, the * Parſon growing 
hoarſe, we were afraid Lis Lungs wou'd have fail'd before 
it came to our Turn; ſo we drove round to Duke's- luce; 
and there they were rivetted in a trice. 

Mira. So, ſo, you are ſure they are married. 

Ser. Married and Bedded, Sit: I am witneſs. 

Mira. Have you the Certificate? 

Ser, Here it is, Sir. 

Mira. Has the Taylor brought JWizitawe!”s Cloat hs 
home, and the new Liveries ? 

Ser. Yes; Sir. - | 

Mira. That's well. Do you go home again, d'ye 
hear, and adjourn the Conſummntion 'till farther Order; 
bid Haitruell ſhake his Ears, and Dame Partletruſtle up 
her Feathers, and meet ine at one o'Clock by 2 $ 

CP | ond ; 
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pond ; that I may ſee her before ſhe returns to her Lady: 
And as you tender your Ears be ſecret. | 
80 CENE III. 
Mirabell, Fainal, and Betty. 


Fain. Joy of your Succeſs, Mirabell; you look pleas d. 
Mira. Ay; I have been engag d in a Matter of ſome. 


ſort of Miz th, which, is not yet ripe for Diſcovery. I am 
glad this is not a Cabal-Night. I wonder Fainall, that 
you who are married, and of conſequence ſhould be diſ- 
creet, will ſuffer your Wife to be of ſuch a Party. 

Fain. Faith, I am not jealous. Beſides, moſt who are 
engag'd are women and Relations; and for the Men, 
they are of a Kind too contemptible to give Scandal. 

Mira. I am. of another Opinion The greater the Cox - 
comb always the more Scandal : For a Woman who is 
not a Fool, can have but one Reaſon for aſſociating with 
a Man who is one. , 

Fain. Ate you jealous as often as you ſee Vituoud en- 
tertain'd by Millamant ?. | 

Mira. Of her Underſtanding I am, if not of her 
Perſon. - | ; 

Fain. You do her wrong; for to give her her Due, ſhe 
has Wit: | 

Mira, She has beauty enough to make any Man think 
ſo; and Complaifance enough not to contradict him who 
mall tell her ſo. 

Fain. For a paſſionate Lover, methinks you are a Man 
ſomewhat too diſcerning in the Failings of your Miſtreſs 

Mira. And for a diſcerning Man, ſome what too paſſi- 
onate a Lover; for I like her with all her Faulis, nay, like 
ter far her Faults. Her Follies are ſo natural or fo artful, 
tut they become her;and thoſe AﬀeRations which in an- 
other Woman wou'd be odious, ſerve but to make her 
more agreeable, I'll tell thee, Fainall, the once us'd'me 
vith that Inſolence, that in Revenge I took her to 
pieces; ſifted her; and ſeparated her Failings ; I ſtud) d 
em, and got'em by Rote. The Catalogue was ſo large, 


ber heartily : To which end I to us'd mytelf to think of 
em, that at length, contrary to my Deſign and ExpeRe- 
hon, they gave me ev'ry Hou leſs Diſturbance; till in a 

; {cw 


nat I was not without Hopes, one Day or other, to hate 


: 
' 
. 
l * 

n 

* 

1 . 
. 

* 

ö 
17 
* 

, * 
1 ? 4 
'T 
#] 
» o 
oy 
1 
if 
* 
h 
= , 
- - 1 
\ 
o S T7 
1 
* 
*. 
U 
* 
dy 
_ L + 
1 
3 5 
} 
12 2 
; 
o 
I 
1 
4 
o » 
\ * 
* 
* . 
87 4 
* 
#4 
IN” 
Ft: v 
Y = 
1 
. 
7 1 * 
In 
l * A 
7 
= a 
* * 
* * 0 
* 0 
4 of o 
7 4 
4 : fy 
- Y 
11 
1 1 
1 
9 1 
44 | 1 
17 4 
J 0 
N 6 
1 1 
* 
7 C 
he 


41 
1 


: | 
G K* 
£ | 
o 9 
4 
4 10 
q | 
1 |S | 
ö 1 


Ss 


— 


8 , The Way of the WoxuD. 


few Days it became habitual to me, to remember 'em 
without being diſpleas d. They are now grown as fami- 
liar to me as my own Frailties; and inall probability in a 
little time longer I ſhall like em as well. 

Fain. Marry her, mary her; be half as wellacquaint- 
ed with her Charms, as you are with her Defects, and 
my Life on't, you are your own Man again. 

Mi, a. Say you ſo? 

Fain. I. I, I have Expetience: I have a Wife, and fo 


forth, 
. SCENE IV. 
; (To them) Meſſenger. 

Mef. Is one Squite Witwoud here? 

Ret. Yes, what's your Buſineſs. 

M.. I have a Letter for him, from his Brother Sir 
Wilfull; which l am charg'd to deliver into his own 
Hands. 

Bet. He's in the next Room, Friend. —T hat way. 


| 
SCENE V. 4 

Mirabell, Fainall, Betty. 
Mira. What, is the chief of that noble Family in , 
Town, Sir Wilfull Witwoud ! " 
Fain. He is expected to Day. Do you know him? R 
Mira. I have ſeen him, he promiſes to be an extiaor- . 
dinary Perſon; I think you have the Honour to be re- Þ 


lated to him. 
Fain. Ves; he is half brother to this Witwoud by a ha 
former Wife, who wasSiſter to my Lady Wiſhfort, my 0 
Wife's Mother. If you marry Millamant, you muſt call 
Couſins too, | | 
Mira. I had rather be his Relation than his Acquaint- 


ance. | | | , F 
Fain. He comes to Town in order to equip himſelf ; 
for Travel. 
Mira. For Travel! Why the Man that I means ; 
above Forty. 2 } 
Fain. No matter for that; 'tis for the Honour of En- I 
gland that all Europe ſhould know we have Blockbeads 6 
of all Ages. © | P 
Mira. I wonder there is not an Act of Parliament to * 

x 


fave the credit of the Nation, and prokibit the Export?” 
tion of Fouls. l ain, 


ny 
all 


ſelf 


n 15 
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Fain. By no means, tis better as tis; tis better to 
Trade with a little Loſs, than to be quite eaten up, with 
being overſtock d. 45 * 

Mira. Pray, are the Follies of this Knight-Errant, and 
thoſe-of the Squire his Brother, any thing related ? 

Fain, Not atall ; Witweud grows by the Knight, like 
a Medlar grafted on a Crab. One will melt in your 
Mouth, and Yother ſet your Teeth enan Edge; one is all 
Pulp, and the other all Core. | 

Mira. So one will be Rotten before he be Ripe, and 
the other will be Rotten without ever being ripe at all. 

Fain. Sit Wilfull is an odd Mixture of Baſhfulneſs and 
Obſtinacy.———— git when he's drunk, he's as loving 
as the Monſter in the Tempeſt ; and much after the fame 
manner. To give t'other his due ; he has ſomething of 

Nature, and does not always want Wit. 

Mira, Not always; but as often as his Memory fails 
tim ; and his common Place of Compariſons, He is a 
Fool with a good Memory, and ſome few Scraps of o- 
ther Folks Wit. He is one whoſe Converſation can ne- 
ver be approv'd, yet is now and then to be endur'd. He 
has indeed one good Quality, he is not Exceptious ; for 
he ſo paſſionately affeQs the Reputation of underſtanding 
Raillery, that he will conſtrue an Affront intò a Jeſt; and 
7 downright Rudeneſs and ill Language Satiie and 

ire. | 

Fain. If you have a mind to finiſh his PiQure, you 
have an Opportunity to do it at full length. Behold the 


Original. a 
SCENE VI. 
(to them) Witwoud. 
Wit. Aﬀord me your Compaſſion, my Dear pity me 
Fainall ; Mirabell, pity me. | 
Mira. I do from my Soul. 
Fain. Why, what's the Matter ? 
Wit. No Letter for me Betty ?' 
Bet. Did not a Meſſenger bring you one but now Sit; 
Wit. Ay, but no other ? 6 
Bet. No, Sir. 3 


Wit. That's hard, that's very hard; A Meſſen- 
er, a Male, a Beaſt of Burden, has brought me a Le tter 
Wh rom 
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from the Fool my Brother, as heavy as a Panegytic in 
a Funeral Sermon, or a Copy of Commendatory Verſes 
from one Poet to another. And what's worſe, tis as 
ſure a Forerunner of the Author, «8 an Epiſtle Dedica- 


tory, 

Mira. A Fool, and your Brother, Witwoud ! 

Wit. Ay, ay, my half Brother, My half Brother he 
is, no nearer, upon Honour. 

Mira. Then tis poflible he may be but half a Fool. 

Wit. Good, good, Mirabell le Drele ! Good, good, 
hang him, don't let's talk of him; Fainall, how 
does your Lady? Gad, I fay any thing in the World to 
get this Fellow out of my Head. TI beg Pardon that! 

wuld aſk a Man of Pleaſure, and the Town, a Que ion 
at once ſo Foreign and Domeſtic. But I talk like an 
od Maid at a Marriage, I don't know what I fay, ſhe'n 
the beſt Woman in the World. | 

Fain.” Tis well you don't know what you ſay, or elſe 
your Commendation would go near to make me either 
Vain or Jealous. 

Wit. No man in Town lives well with a Wife but 

Faina/!. Your Judgment Mirabell? 
Mira. You had better ſtep and aſk his Wiſe ; if you 
wou'd be credibly inform'd. 

Wit. Mirabell. 

Mir. Ay. | 

Wit. My dear, I aſk ten thouſand Pardons Gad 
I have forgot what I was going to ſay to you. 

Mira. 1 thank you heartily, heartily. . 

Wit." No, but prythee excuſe 'em.—my Memory 
is ſuch a Memory. | 

Mira. Have a care of ſuch Apologies, Witwoud;” 
for I never knew a Fool but he affected to complain, ei- 
ther of the Spleen or his Memory. 

Fain. W bat have you done with Petulant ? N 
* Wit, He's reckoning his Mone) — my Money 't 
was—]I have no luck to-Day. 

Fain. You may allow him to win of you at Play 
for you are ſuit to be too hard for him at Repartce 3 
Since you nonopolize the Wit that is between you, the 
Fortune muſt be his of Courſe, Mir 
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Mira. 1 don't find that Petulant confeſſes the Supe- 
- riority of Wit to be your Talent, Witwoud. © 

it. Come, come, you are malicious now, and wou'd 
breed Debates Petulant's my Friend, and a very 


tering——PFaith and Troth a pretty deal of an odd fort 
of « ſmall Wit: Nay, Pl do him Juſtice, V'm his Friend, 


] wo'nt wrong him And it he had any Judgment 
in the World, 


tible. Come, come, don't dettact from the Merits 
Friend. 


Fain. You do'nt know your Friend to be over nicely 

bred. | 
Wit. No, no hang him, the Rogue has no Manners at 

all, that | muſt own No more Breeding than a 


Bumbaily, that I grant you, — Tis pity ; the Fellow bas 
Fire and Life. | 


Mira. What, Courage ? 
Wit. Hum, faith I don't know as to that, I can't ſay as 
- to that. Yet, faith in a Controverſie he ll conttadict 
any Body. ö 
ot Mira. Tho' twere a Man whom he fear'd, or a Wo- 
man whom he lov'd. 
_ Wit. Well, well, he does not always think before he 
ſpeaks ; We have all our Failings; you are too 

hard upon him, you are faith. Let me excuſe him. 
| can defend moſt of his Faults, except one or two; one 
he has that's the Truth on't, if he were my Brother, I 
cou'd not acquit him——-That indeed I cou'd wiſh 
were otherwiſe. | 

Mira. Ay marry, what's that, Witweud ? 

Wit. O pardon me—Expoſe the Infitmities of my 
Friend !—No my dear excuie me there. | 

2 What 1 warrant he's unſincere, or tis ſome ſuch 

rifle. | | 

Wit. No, no, what if he be ? *Tis no matter for that, 
his Wit will excuſe that: A Wit ſhould no more be ſin- 
cere than a Woman conſtant ; one argues a Decay of 
Parts, as Yother of Beauty. l * 


Mira. May be you think him too poſitive ? 


of my 


Wit. 


—— YL = 2 —— 


pretty Fellow, and a very honeſt Fellow, and has a ſmat- 


he wou'd not be altogether contempß- 
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Wit. No, no, his da poſitive is an Incentive to 
Argument, and keeps up Converſation. | 
__ , Fain. Too illiterate. 

Mil. That! that's his . want of 
Learning gives him the more „ 8 to ſhew bis 
natural Parts. 

Mira. He wants Words. 

Wit. Ay but I like him for that now; for his want of 
Words gives me the Pleaſure very often to explain his 


Meaning. 
Fain. He's impudent. . | ö 
Wit. No, that's not it. A 
Mira. Vain. . 9 
Wit. No- — 
Mira. What, He "Sto unſeaſonable Truths ſome- 1 
times, becauſe he has not Wit enough to invent an * 
Evaſion. * hi 


Wit, Truths! ha, ha, ha, ! No, no; ſince you will have ry 
it, —I mean, he never ſpeaks Truth atall.—That's all. 
He will lie like a Chambermaid, or a Woman of Quali- 15 


ty's Porter. Now that is a Fault. 0 
- SCENE VIL 
(to then) Coachman. 
Coach. Is Maſter Petulant.here, Miſtreſs ? 
Betty. Yes. a 
Coach, Three Gentlewomen, in a Coach would ſpeai 4 
with him. 4 
Fain. © brave Petulant, Three | | 1 
Ber. I'll tell him. Wy 
Coach. You mult. bring two Piſhes of Chocolate, and 1 
a Gab of Cinamon Water. 7 
SCENE VIII. p 
Mirabell, Fainall, Witwoud. | 


it. That ſhould be for two faſting Strumpets, andi " 

Bawd troubled, with the Wind. Now you may know 
what the three are. 

Mira. You are very free with: your Friends Acquain- 
trance. 

Nit. Ax, ay, Friendſhip without Freedom is as dull as 
Love without Enjoyment, or Wine without Toaſting ; 
but to tell you a Secret, theſe A te Trulls whom he —_ 


L 
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bim once a Day at publick Places. 


coach bite, and ſomething niore by the Week, to call on 


Mira. How | . | | 1 
Wit. You ſhall ſee he won't go to em, becauſe there's 
no more Company here to take notice of him 
Why this is nothing to what he us'd to do z————Be- 
fore be found out this way, I have known him call ſor 
himſelf — $2459 eee 
Fain. Call for himſelf ! What doſt thou mean; 
Wit. Mean! why, be would flip you out of this Cho- 
colate houſe, juſt when you had been talking to him 
As ſoon. ad your Back was turn'd———Whip he was 
one; 
ind Scarf, and a Maſk, flip into a Hackney-Coach and 
drive hither to the Door agaia in a trice ! where. he wou'd 
fend in for himſelf, that J mean, call for himſelf, wait for 
himſelf, nay and what's more, not finding himſelf, ſome- 
times leaves a Letter for himſelf. 748 


Mira. I confeſs this is ſomething extraordinary 


| believe he waits for himſelf now, he is ſo long a coming ; 
O I aſk his Pardon. | 
L461 <5 5 SCENE IX. 
Petulant, Mirabell, Fainall, Witwoud, Betty. 
Betty. Sir, the Coach ſtays. | 
Petu. Well, well; } come Sbud a Man had a: 
good be a profeſs'd Midwife, as a profeſs'd Whoremaſter, 
« this rate z to be knock d up and rais'd at all Hours, and 


in all Places. Pox on em, I won't come—D'ye hear, ; 


ell em I won't come.—Let them ſnivel and cry their 


Hearts out. 
Fain. You are very cruel, Petulant. 
Pety, Albs one, let it paſs———T have a Humour 
to be cruel. Z | 


Mira. I hope they are not perſons of Condition that 
my 2 this rate. DEF ; 4 5 
 Fetu. Condition! Condition's a dryd Fig, if I am not 
In Humour By this Hand if they d — voul 
er bour Whaf-dye-call- ems 1 elves, 
ey muſt wait or rub off, if I want Appetite. . 

Mira. What-d'ye-call-ems ! What are they, Wim 
voud # B Tre. 


Then trip to his Lodging, clap omg Hood 
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Wit, Empreſſes, my Dear, — By your What-d'ye-call- 
eins he 15 Saltz64 Beens. mp 
Petu. Ay, Norelans ss. | 
Mira. Cry. you Mercy, _ T* 
Fain. Witwaud ſays they are 
Pety, What does he ſay they are ? 
Wit, 1? fine Ladies, Tay. © 
Het. Pals oh, Witwoud—Harkee ;' by this Light, 
his Relations Lo Caheirefſes his Couſins, and 


: 


g ert. 3 
an old Aunt, who loves Catervauling better than a 


C/ BY 
Wit. Ha, ha, ba; 1 had a Mind to fee how the Rogue 
wou'd. come of Ha, ha, ha; Gad J can't be an- 
gry with him ; if ke kad faid they were my Mother and 
DD inte, ua att 
Mira. Nord! 


: ; 


Wit. No; the Rogue's Wit and Readineſs of Invention 


} 


Charm me. Dear Pitulanz. 


Bet. They ate gone, Sir, in great Anger. | 
Pet Enough, let em trundle. Anger helps the Com- 


plexion, faves paint. 


Fain, This continence is all diſſembled; this is in 
order to haveſomething to brag of the next time he makes 
Court to Millamant, and ſwear he has abandoned the 
whole Sex for her Sake. 2 

Mira, Have you not leſt off your impudent Pretenſiors 
there yet ? I ſhall cut your "Throat, ſometime or other, 
Petulant, about that Buſinefs. ' 

Petu, Ay, ay, let that Paſg————There are other 
T hroats to be cut. ee | 
Mir a. Meaning mipe, Sir 2 


Petu. Not | I mean nobody Know no- 
thing. But there are Uncles and Nephews in the 
World And they may be Rivals—— What then ? 


= 


Al's one for tho! 
Mira. Haw ! Haikee Petulant, come hithe! 
Explaia or I thall call your Interpreter. 
Petu. Explain ! I know nothing—Why, you have an 
Uncle, have you! got, lately come to Town 3 and lodges 


by wy Lady Wiſofers 4" 
ra. True. We: | Peltts. 
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* 
” 


* "Pety. Why that's enough— You and he ate not 

Friends ; and if he ſhou'd marry and have a Child, you 
may be diſigherited, ha? 8 

Mira. Where haſt thou ſtumbled upon All this Truth 2 

Petu All's one for that; why then fay Tknow ſomething. 

Alira. Come, thou art an honeſt Feed, Petulant, and 

| _thalt make Love to my Miſtreſs, thou ſha't, Faith. What 
| wo iT heard of my Uncle ? EL Bras 

etu. I? nothing, I. If Throats are to be cot, let 

Swords claſh ; Snug's the Word, I, ſhrug and am (ent. 


| Mira. O Raillery, Raillery., Come, 1 kngw thou art 
in the Womens Secrets—— What you're a Cabaliſt, I 
| know you ftaid at Millamant's laſt night, after I went. 


Was there any mention made of my Uncle, or me? Tell 
me. Tf thou hadſt but Gond-nature equal to thy Wit. 
R Petulant, Tony Witwoud, who is now thy Competitor in 
Fame,wou'd ſhewas dim by thee as a deadW hitifig's Eʒ e 
by a Pearl of Orient j he d no more be ſeen by thee, 


rr 


5 than Mercury is by the Sun: Come, I'm ſure thou won't 
tell me. | . | 

N Petu. HI do, will you grant me common S:nfe then, 

3 for the ſuture? 

e Mira. Faith I'll do what I can for thee, and I' pray 
that Heay'n may grant it thee in the mean time: _. 

58 PFrtu, Well, harkeeere ID > 

t, Fain, Petulant and you both will, fad "Mirgth!7 az 
warm a Rival as a Lovett... 

er Wit. Pſhaw, pſhaw, that ſhe laugks at Prinlant iS 
plain. And for my part—But that it is alwqfta Faſhion 
to admire her, I ſhould —Harkee—Totell you's Secter, 

0- but let it go no further Between Friends, J ſhall, never 

be break mY Heart for her. 

T, _ - Fain, How © 003 12y 215 a oy 


Wit, She's handſome; but'ſhe's a ſort of an uncerta n 
. 7 207 $1 MAW 1 MOT Et 
Fain. I thought you had dy'd for her: 
Wit. Umph—No— n 

Fain. She has Wit. h e e 
Wit. Tis what ſhe will hardly allow any body elſe— 
Now, Demme, I ſhou'd hate 2 if ſhe were as d 
3 5 ome. 


* 
- 
- 


rr. 0c... .. . 93 On 
* 


fomea ap Gere. Mirabell is not fo ſure of her as he 


"thi 
175 5 nz do you think ſo? 

n, We ſtaid pretty late there laſt | Night + and heard 
 ſowething of an Uncle to Mirabell, who is lately come 
to Town—and is between him and the beſt part of hi: 
„ Mirabell and he ate at ſome Diſtance, as my Lady 

;/bJert has been told and you know ſhe hates Mira! ell, 

worſe than a Quaker hates a Parrot, ot than a Fithnon- 
| er hates a hard Froſt. Whether this Uncle has feen Mis 
Mills ut or not, I cannot ſay ; but there were Items of 
boch 5 being in Embrio ; and if it Thou'd come to 
. Lifes p irabell wou'd be in ſome fort unſoitunatel) 
J. i Iich. | 
| Raps "Ti is impeffible Millumant ſhou'd heaiken to 
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| -— * 1% Taub, my Dear, 1 can” t tell; ſhe's a Woman and 

| 1 bird Of a Humew if, 

| i Mira. Ard this is the Sum of w! lat you ccud con 

| i lait Night. 1 


| Petu. The Quinte Nence. May be Mit wou knc vis more, ht 
oy |! ' he ſtlay'd longer—Beſides, they npret mind bim; they 
| ty 77 thirg before him. ei 
' Mira. 1 thcught you had been the geared} Favourite 


* ' Petu. Ay tte a let; but not in Poblick, We i 
make Remax 84 3 ic ode die wed, Ti * 
I! | ig W 40“ | 1 
| 2} 488 55 Ap, a., pox Fo Sos Man. "Now he's fol 
| vou kno they, are nqt in awe of him— The Feflow“ 
- well bred, hes what, Jou call a—What-&'ye-'em, 4 
fine Gentleman but he's filly withal. 
Mira. I thank rob. I know as much as my Curioſ!y 
requires. Fainall, are you for the Mall. 
235 . Fit take a turn befote Dinner. 
Mit, Ay, we'll all walk in the Park; the Ladies talk d 
of being * 
Mira. 1 7 you were  oblig'd 10 watch for your 
Brother Sir Wilful's Artival. 


— ark. va. he comes to his Aur 3, my Lady 7 , 


i 
. r 4, . $i 13 
TF%. C 2 
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fort, pox on him, | ſhall be troubled with Js What 

ſhall I do with the Fool 
Prtu. Beg him for his Eſtate ; 34that 1 may beg you 

afterwards ; and ſo have but one Trouble with you 


„ O tare Petulant ; thou art as quick as Fire in a 
froſty Morning; thou ſhalt to the Mall with us; and 
we'll be very ſevere. 

Petu. Enough, I'm in a Humour to be ſevere.. 

Mira. Are you? Pray then walk by yourſelves, — 
Let us not be acceſſary to —_ putting the Ladiesout of 
Countenance, with your ſenſe les Ribas which y w | 
roar out aloud as often as they paſs by youlj' and! 
you have made a handſome aan bluſh; * You chk: 
you have been ſeyv ere. 

* Fetu What what? Then let emleſcber⸗ dee theic 
lonocence by not underſtanding what they heat, or elſe 
ſhew their Diſcretion by not bearing v hat wy wou 'd 
not be thought to underſtand. 

Mira. But haſt not thou then Sende enough. to know 
that thou ought'ſt to be moſt aſham d thy felt, when: thou 

re, haſt put another out of Countenance? 

ey Petu. Not I, by this Hand—1 always: Ake bluſhing 

either for a Sign of Guilt or ill Breeding. - 

110. Mira; I confels ou oughtto think ſo. You are in the 

e t chat Jeu may plead the Error of your Judt nent 

in defence of your Practice. 

Where Mode y ill Manners, 11 but fr  *- 

e ne and, Malice "0 "for e dt 


eln 


— — — — — —— 2 
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ROBERT TEE NE 7 
wee Janes PARK. 
* 4 T Mas... Faiiail"and Mrs, Marwaod.. 


: At Auruvogdf IT we wilt be bappy, we wü 
1 find the means in ourfelyes, and among ourſelve:. 
Men ate. eier in; Extremes ; either doating or averſe. 
-White theyrare Lovers, if they have Fire and Senſe, their 
Jealouſies are inſuppontable: And when they ceale lo 
Love, (we ought to think at leafl) hey loath ; they look 
upon us wah Hortor and Diſtaſte; they: meet us lice 
| 25 7 of. What we were, and, as. from ſuch, fl 
2 om. 11 ; 914 +3 Yi * 
© Mar. True, tis an unhappy Citcuimſtance of Life, that 
ave tho-ud ever die before us; and that the Man fo often 
hau out lirethe Lovers But fay What you will, tis 
beitet to be left, than-never to have been lov'd: To pals 
our Vouth in dull Indifference, to refuſe the Sweets of 
Life becauſe they ones muſt leave us, is as prepoſterovs 
48 to wiſkt to have been born old, becauſe. we one Day 
muſt. be old. For my part, my Youth: may wear and 
vs ſte, but it ſhall never ruſt in my Po ſſeſſion. 
Mrs. Fain, Fhen it ſeems you diſſe mble an Averfo 
to Mankind, only. is. compliance to my Mother's Ho 
mour. ; 
Mar: Certainly, To be free; I have no Taſſe of bo 
 iafipid diy Diſcourſes, with which our Sex of force wu 
. entertain themſelves apart from Men. We may affe 
 Endearmpents to each othet, profeſs eternal Friendihip 
Anch ſeem to doatlike Eoyers:; but'tis not ig our Natvi'd 
long to perſevere. Love will reſume his Eanpire inc 
Breaſts, and every Heart, or ſoon or late, receive andi 
admit him as its law ſul Tyrant. | 
Mrs Fain. Bleſs me, how have I been deceiy'd! W 
?cu- profeſs a Libertine.. 


6 © 
? 


=& + 


with mine 


Mes. Fain, Heartily, re, 0 


ite, Fein, There ſpoke the Spirit of an Amazon, 2 


23 bad. 


| Jealouſie. 
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Aſar, Vou ſee my Friendſhip by my Fraedomt Eome, 
he as ſincete, ene 10 TOP nchen 


Mrs. Fain. Never. | 5 uh Mons 
Mar. You hate- Mankind? | e | DES 


Mar: Your Husband ? |; 
= Fain: Moſt ranſcendently 3 ay. bs iert me- 


oriouſly, , 
"ia: Give me your Hand upon it. 
Mrs. Fain; There. 
Mar. I. join with you; what Thave ſaid has been tp 


1 
Fain. la it poſſible? Doſt thou hate thoſe Vipers, 
Men 
Mar. | have done hating em, and am now come to de- 
8 my the next thing 1 have to do, is denn to for- 


Penthefilea. 

Mar. And yet I am thinking ſomenies to carry my 
Avei ſion further. ; 

Mrs. Fain. How ? 

Mar. Faith by marrying; if 1 con'd. but find one that 
loy'd me very well, and would be throughly ſenſible of ill 
Uſage, 1 think I ſhould do wyſelf the iolence of un- 
ergo! ing the Ceremony. 

Mrs. Fain. You would not make him! a Cuckold 75 
Mar. No; but Fd make him belive 1 did, and that's 


Mre. Fain. Why, had not you as good do it 7 
Mar. O if he ſhou'd ever diſcover it, he: would then 
know the worſt, and be out of his Pain ; but I would: 
have him ever ta continue upon the Rack of Fear and 


Mrs. Fain.. Ingenious Miſchief . ad hou wer 
married to Mirabell. 
Mar. Wou d L were. | 
Mt. Fa n. You change * "OIE 
Mar. Becauſe I hate hum. | 


* 


in e felation laſt night : I would fain hear it cut 
Ant 


will be cenſorious 


75. War of the WU AAo. 


Mrs. Fan. So do 1; but Lean heat him nam'd. But 
what Reaſou have you to hate him in particular? 
Mar. I never lov'd him ; he is, and always was inſuf. 
ferably proud, 
Mrs. Fain. By the Reaſoniyiu vn! for your Avetſion, 
one wou d think it diſſembley}; for you have laid a Fault | 


s ESSE». o%S 33 } 


to his Charge, of which his Enemies muſt acquit him. 


Mar. O then it ſeems you are bne of his fayourable 


E Methioks you art a little 71 and now you f 
a * 4. " 50 
Mrs, Bein, Do 1? I think I am «lite cer &th' ſudden. WY 
M Mar. Whatails you? r 0 
Mrs, Fain. My Huſband. Pur you ſee him ? He 
*'turn'+ ſhort upon me und wates, and has almoſt overcome 
me. 
W ne S CEN E II. J 
«bt 4 (To them) Fainall, and Mirabell: 
Mr 8. 5 So Ha, ha, ha; he comes portunely for you. 
Me. Fain, Por you, Tor he mn brought abel 
- ol him. 
Fain. My Dear. N 14 + . bf 15 
Mrs. Fain. My S>ul. Ruf vt 
Fain. You Jon t look well to- day, Evite. 0 
Mrs. Fain. Dye think ſo? 
Mira. Heis the only Man that goes, Madzm * 


— 1155 Fuin. Fhe only man that wou d tell me ſo at leatt ; 
and the only Man from "OF" could hear it without 
 Montifieation, kb IE AGE WHEL +7 

Fain. O my Dee | am ty d of your iT enderoeſs; Kt, 
1 know: you cannot reſent any thing from we ; eſpecially 
_ wes is an effect of my Concern. 

Mrs” Fain Mr. Mirabell, my Motber inbrrupted yeu 


r The Ferſons coir ares in that aRair, have yet 
a tolerable Reputation: I. am afraid Mr. Tainal 


Mrs. Fain. H: has Ae beet than bis ; 
Curioſity, and will willingly difpenſe with the hearing of Wen 
one {candalous Story, to avoid piving an Occafion to el 
* another by veing ſeen'to walk *ith bis Wife. This 4 


. way. 
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"ny thay dt nee promiſe you ml bite 
Be 
| 8 CEN E h 
PEE, Mrs. Marwood. 
Fain. 1 Creatute! Well, fute 1 ene 
to 5 id of my Wife, 1 ſhou'd be a miſerable Man, 
ar. Ay. 

Fain, For having only that one Hope, the Accompliſh- 
ment of it ; of Conſequence, muſt put an end to all m 
Hopes; and what a Wretch is he who muſt ſorvive his 
Hopes! Nothing. remains when that day comes, but to fit 
down-and weep like Alexander, when he wanted ** 
worlds to conquer. 4416 

Mar. Will zou not follow n "Sg 
3 Fain, Faith Ih think not. | 
Mar. pray let us; I have a Reaſon 
Fain. You are not Keen, ? 

b Mar. Of whops. .. 
1 Fain, Mirabell,. 

Ver. Vlam, is it DUTTA with my 1 to you 
that I am tender of your Honour? 

Fain, Yeu would intimate then, as if there were a fel- 
low-feeling between my Wife, and him. 

Mgr. Ihink the. rs not hate bim to that degree ſhe 


„ond be, thoughts: 
|. Fain: But he, 1 feeri is too infeaſible. 
Out Mer. It may be you are deceiv'd. 107 
ar It * de «x Ido not 155 bebe to approves 


. 


* What "iP 

_ That l per deen deceiv d, Madam, and you 
ue 

Mer. That 1 an eee you'? 

Fain, To let you know Iſee throughalt your © BttdeArts | 
Come, you both love him ; and bo rh have equally 
Gſembled:yout Averfion. Your mutual fealoufics of one 
mother have made you claſh t ill you have both ſtruck 
Fire. I have ſeen the warm Confeſſion n Bl Nour 
Checks, and ſparkling from your EY Wenns 

ne fun 8 

90310 et bir ie. 
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Fan. 1 do nt oa for my Eaſe to cverſce 
and wiltully neglect the groſa Advances made him by 
my Wife ; that by* permitting her to be engag d, I might 
continue unſuſpected {0 my Pleaſures; and take you of. 
der to my Arms in full ſecutity But cou'd you think, 
decauſe the nodding Huſband wou'd not wake, tha 
er the watchful Lover ſlept? 
© _ '» Mar. Ard wherewithal can you reproach me? 
Fein With infidelity, with loving another, with Lee 
of Mir al. 28 | 
Mar. Ti falſe. I challenge you to ſhew an li- 
©" Nance thät can confirm ybuüt grountleſs Accuſation, | 
hate, him. 82 N 
da Fain. And wherefore do you hate him? He is inlenfib'e 
and your Reſentment follows his Neglect And Inſtance! 
The Injuries you have done him are à Proof: Your inter. 
poſing in his Love. What Cauſe had you to make Di 
coveries of his pretended Paſſion ? To undeceive ihe 
credulous Aunt, and be the officious Obſtacle of his 


= 


_ inch with Millamant..  '- , | | 
ar, My Oblieations to my Lady wrg'd me |! 1 had 
©- profeſs'd a Friendſhip to her; and could / fee her eal 
Nature fo abus'd by that Diſſembler, 
Fan What, was it | conſcience then? Profeſsds 
Co | O the Pious Friendſhips of the Fenn 
x ACER oo tin 21 : 2. 
| Mar. More tender, more ſincere, and more en 
during, than all "the vain and empty Vows of Mer 
whether profeſſing Love to us, ot mutual Faith toe 
another. " us. 7 c . 
Fain. Ha, ha, ha: you are my Wife's Friend too. 
Mar. Shame and ingratitude ! Do you reproach ce 
+ You, you'upbraid me! Have I been falſe to ber, 161 
ſtrict Figelity to you, and facr ice my Friendſhip wolte 
my Love iaviaate N And have you the Baſeneſs to chi 
me with the Guilt; unmindful of the Merit! To yo 
houd bemeritorious, that I have been vicious; And 
Fou reſlect that Guilt upon me, which ſhou d lie buri 
in your Boo mi; LETS 
- Fain, You miſinterpret my Reproof. I mean but 
temind you of the flight Account you once cou d 75 | 
0: .Y | 1 


4 
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friftelt Ties; when ſet in Competition with your;Love 


to me. 3 

Mar. 'Tis Alle, yo you urg di it with deliberate Malice | 

ak. W'T was ſpoke in ſcorn, and I never will forgive itt. 

)z: WW Fain. Your Guilt, not your Reſentment, begets your 
Rage. If yet you lpv'd, you cou'd forgive a ealouſie : 
But you are ſtung to find you are diſcovęr d. 

Mar. It ſhall be all diſcover d. You too ſhall be diſco- 
verd z be ſure you ſhall. 1 can but be pos df . 
do it myſelf I ſhall prevent your Baſeneſs. | 

Fain. Why, what will you do ? | 
Mar. Diſcloſe i it to your Witez own yo what has pate: 
able ween us. | a . 

Fain, Frenzy ! | | 

Mar. By all my wrongs I' do 't———T'l publiſh to 

he World the injuries you haße done me, pub in, my 
ame and Fortune: With bath I truſted you, you 
ankrupt in Honour, as indigent of Wealth. | 
Fain, Your Fame I have preſerved, Your Fortune has 
en beſtowed as the. Prodigality of your Love would 
we it, in Pleaſures which we both have ſhar'd. Vet had 
ot you been falſe, L had ere this repaid} it Tis 
ue — had you permitted Mirabell with Millamant to 
ve ſtol'n their Marriage, my Lady had been incens d 
yond all means of Reconcilement.; Millamant had fo- 
ned the Moiety of her Fortune; which then wou'd 
re deſcended to my Wife; And wherefore did 
marry,, but to make lawful. Prize of a rich Widow's 
ealth, and ſquander it on Love and you? 
Mar, Deceit, and frivolous, pretence. _ | 
Fein. Death, am I not married? What's pretence Am 
wt impriſon d, fetter d? Have L nota Wife ? Nay a 
ile that was a Widow, a young Widow, a handſome 
dow; and wou d be again a Widow, but that 1 have a 
eart of Proof, and ſomething of a Conſtitution to buſtle 
rough the Ways of Wedlock and this World. Will 
N yet be reconcil'd io truth and me? & 
Mar, Impoſſible. Truth and you are inconſiftent— — 
* you and ſhall for ever. 

am: For loying you's FH et 

wa * ++ 2. N % 7257 3 pr, 
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| May. I loa th the Name of Love after ſich Uſage 1200 
| | next to the Guilt with which you, would | aſperſe me, I 


| ſcorn you moſt. Farewell 
| Fain, Nay, we muſt not part thus. 


Mar. Let me go.” 
Fain. Cote, I m ſotry 


| Mar. I care not-<Let Nos ps fed 2 Hands, de do 


dem leave to 

, Fain. I would not Arz you for the world. Have I ns 
other hold to keep you here? 
1 Mar. Well, I have deſetv d it all. 

Fain, You know I love you. 

Mar. Poor Sd 0 0 that Well, 
it is not yet 

Fain, What? What i is ĩt not? What is not yet? It is 

- not yet too late. 

Mar. No, it is not yet too ——— have that 
Comfort. © 

Fain. It is to love another. L 

Mar. But not to loath; deteſt, abhor Mankind, myſelf 
and the whole treacherous World. 

Fain. Niy this is Extravagance—Come, I aſk your 
Pardon No Tears—1 was to blame: I cou d not love D 
you and be eaſy in my Doubts—Prayforbear---] believe _ 
you; Im convinc'd' Pre done you wion) and any wor g 

ev'ry way will make fmends re hate my Wife 
yer more, Damn her, TIT part. with her, rob herof all's 
ſthe's worth, and we'll retire fomewhere; any where, to 

. another World. | Il marry thee———Be pacify 
'Sdeath ! they come, hide your Pace, your Tears 
You bayea Mel; wear it in 3 Meme. 1 _ way, this 
way, be 3 n 
e S8 CEN E m. 
Mftabell a Mrs. Faisal. 
Mrs. Fain They ate here st. 
Mira. They ire turning into the other Walk. a 
Mrs. Fain. While! only bated my Huſbind, cos d 
bear to fee him”; but ſiice I have deipis'd bim, he's 100 
oftenfive. 
Mira. O you ſhould hate with Prudence. 


Mrs. Fain. Ves, ſor I have lov'd with alte, 70 
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Mira. You hond lol have ſo much diſguſt for your 
Huſband, as may be ſufficient” to make you reliſh, your | 
. TIN} be N e 
fs Fain, You hive been the Cauſe that 1 have lov'd 
without Bounds, and wou'd you ſet Limits to that Aver- 
fon, of which you have been the Occaſion ? Why did 
u make me marry this Man? E | 
4 Mira. Why do we daily commit diſagreeable and dan- 
gerous Actions? To ſave that Idol Reputation. If the fa- 
miliarities of our loves had produced that conſequence of 
which you were apprehenſive, where con'd you ha ve fd 
1 Father's Name with credit, but on a Huſband? Tknew 
Fainall to be a Man laviſh of his morals, anſotereſted and 
profeſſing Friend, a falſe and a defignivg Lover; yet on 
whoſe wit and out ward fair behaviour have gain'd a repu- 
tation with the-town, enough to make thar woman ſtand 
excus'd, who has ſuffered herſelf to be won by his addieſ- 
* (es. A better man ought not to have heen ſacriſc d io be 
Occaſion j a worſe had not anſwer d to the Purpoſe. 
1 When you are weary of him, you know your Remedy. 
Mrs. Fain. I ought to ſtand in fome Degree of Credit | 
vith you, Mirabell. | $ "+5027 


— Mira. In Juſtice: to yau, I made you privy to my Whole 
* Defign, and put it in your Power. to ruin or advan ce- 

N Pa ; 100 ah $34: EOS Bot env N 
11 Mrs. Fain. Whom have you inſtruQed to repreſent 
I's your pretended Uncle ? * i ; ow” > 3:28 . 
* Mira. Waitwell, my Servant. ' 


Mrs. Fain,” He is an humble Servant to Faible my mo- 
ther's Woman, and may win her to your Igtereſt. 
Mira, Care is taken for that=——She is won and 
vom by this time, They were married. this Morning. 
Mrs, Fain, Who? D 
Mira, Maitavell and Foible, I wou'd not tempt my; ſer- 
rant to betray me bytruſting him too far. If your mother, 
in hopes to ruin me, ſhou d conſent to marry my pre- 
lended Uncle, be might, like Meſca ig the Fox, fand 
upon Terms ; ſo. I made him ſure beſafe band. bo 
Mrs. Fain. So, if my poor Mother is caught in a con- 
nt, you will diſcover Re Opp ſture betimes ;\ err 
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leaſe her by producing a Certificate of her Gallant's for- 
mer Marriage. 0 * 

Mira, Yes, pon Condition that ſhe conſents to my 
Marriage with her Niece, and ſurrender the Mojety of 

ber Fortune in her Poſſeſſion. | 

Mrs. Fain. She talk'd laſt Night of endeavouring at a 
Match. between Millamant and your Uncle. 

Mira. That was by  Foibl?s Direction, and my In- 
SER ING ſhe might ſeem to carry it more private- 


Mrs. Fain. Well, I have an Opinion of your Succeſs ; 
AorT believe my Lady will do any thing to get an huſband 
and when ſhe has this, which you have provided for her, 
I ſuppoſe ſhe will ſubmit to any thing to get 1id of him. K 
Mira. Yes, I think the good Lady would marry ary 
 - thing that reſembled a Man, though twere no more than Ml 7 
what a Butler could pinch out of a Napkin. 
Mrs. Fain, Female Frailty ! We muſt all come to it, if 
we ſive to be old, and feel the craving of a falſe Appetite 
when the true is decay'd. | 
Mira. Au old Woman's appetite is deprav'd like that 
of a Girl "Tis the Green-ficknels of a ſecond v. 
Child- hood; and like the faint Offer of a latter Spring 
uy but to uſher in the Fall, and withers in an affected of 
oom. n a 1 * 
Mrs. Fain. Here's your Miſtreſs. 5 
er Ad SCENE IV.” | 
(To them) Mrs. Millamant, Witwou'd, Mincing - 
Mira. Here ſhe comes i faith full Sail, with her Fan 
ſpread and*Streamers out and a ſhoal of Fools for Ten- 
der Ha, no, I cry her Mercy. 1 
Mrs. Fain. I ſee but one poor empty Scullet; and be 
tows her woman after him. 
Mira. You ſeem to be unattended, Madam, —— 
You ud to have the Beau mende throng after you; and 
2 Flack of: gay fine Perukes hovering round you 
u Like Moths*about a Candle l had like da 
have loſt my Compatiſon / for want of Breath. 
Mil. O I bave deny'd myſelf Aits to day. I have 


walk'd as faſt through * TTY Wit. 


* 
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| — \ \ b 

Wit. As a Favourite juſt diſgrac d; and with as few 
Followers. N "IF | 

Mil. Dear Mr. Vit wound, Truce with your Simi li- 
tudes: Fot Jam as ſick of em © © ., 
Hit. As a Phyſician of a good Air—lI cannot help it, 
Madam, tho tis againſt myſelf. | 

Mil. Yet again! Mincing, ſtand between me and his 


it. | | 

Wit. Do, Mrs. Mincing, like a Screen before a great 
Fire. 1 confeſs | do blaze to-day, I am too'bright. 

Mrs. Fain.” But, dear Millamant, why were you ſo 


long? 1 ; 
4 | 11 Long! Lord, have I not made violent haſte? I 
baye ask'd every living Thing that I met for you; I have 
enquir'd after you, as after a new Faſhion. 
it. Madam, Truce with your Similitudes No, 
7 you met her Huſband, and did not aſk him for her. 
Mira. By your leave, Witwoud, that were like enquic- 
ig after an old Faſhion; to aſk 3 Huſband for his Wife. 
| Wit. Hum, a hit, a hit, a palpable hit; I confeſs it. 
Mrs. Fain, You were dreſs d before I came abroad. 
ag Mil. Ay, that's true—O but then I had—Mincing, 
ng hat had 1? Why was I fo long? 
I O Mem, your Laſhip ſtaid to peruſe à Pacquet 
of Letters. 3 Kaas 
* Mil. O ay, Letters ——1 had Letter I am 
perſecuted with Leiters —— 1 hate Lettet No Bo · 
dy knows how to write Letters ; and yet one has em 
one my not know why—r They ſerve ane to piu up 
one's Hair. URS! | | 
Fes Mit. Is that the Way? Pray, Madam, do you pin up, 
your Mair with all your Letters? I find I muſt keep g 
Copies. 7 1 . 
Mil, Only with thoſe in Verſe, Mr. Witwoud, I ne- 
A up my Hair with Proſe, I think I try'd once, 
eing. + , N ; 
Mine, O Mem, I ſhall never forget it. 
Mil. Ay, poor Mincing, tift and tift all the Morning. 
Minc. Till 1 had the 8 in- my Fingers, III vow 
Mem. And all to no 1 5 But when your Laſhip pins- 
- 3 2 it 
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ir up with-Poetry, it fits ſo pleaſant the next Day as any 
Thing, and is ſo pute and fo crips. . 
Mit. Indeed, ſo Crips? © BL, | 
Mine. You're ſuch a Critick; Mr. Witwond. 
il. Mirabelh; did you take Exceptions laſt Night? O 
_ ay, and went away Now 1 thiak on't Fm angry 
no, now I thought oh't I'm pleasg'd—Fer I believe 1 
- gave you ſome Pain. . 
Mira. Does that pleaſe vou? 
Mil. Infinitely; 1 love to give Pain. 
Mira. You would affect a Cruelty which is not in 
ou Nature, your true Vanity is in the power of plea- 


ing. 1 | 
"Mil. O Taſk your Pardon for that—One's Crueliy i: 
one's Power, and when one parts with one's Cruelty, 012 | 
parts with one's Power; and when Une bas parted wit 
that, I fancy one sold and ugly. 1 
Mir. Ay, ay, ſuffet Eden to ruin the Object 
Af your Power, to deſttay your Lover And then, 
WW vain, ko loſt a thing you'll be? Nay, 'tis true: You ] 
ate ag longer handſome when you've loſt your Lover; 1 
you Beauty dies upon the Inſtant : For Beauty is the 
over's Gift ; "tis he beſtows your Charms-----Your 
Glaſs is alla Cheat. The Uzly and the Old, whom the b 
Looking-Glaſs mortjfies, yet after commencation can 
be flatterd by it, and diſcover Beauties in it: For that 
reflects qur Praifes, rather than our Face. | 
"Mi. O the vanity of theſe Men! Fainall, d'ye hear 
him ; Tf they. do not commend us, we were not hand- 
ſome ! Now you muſt know they cou'd not commend 
one, if one was not handſome. Beauty the Lovers 

Git Lord, what is a Lover, that it can give? 

Why one makes Lovers as faſt as one pleaſe, they lire 
28 long as one pleaſes, and they die as ſoon as one pleaſes 
And then if one pleaſes one makes more. 

Wit. Very pretty. Why yon make no more of mak- 
ing of Lovers, Madam, than of making ſo many Catd- 
matches. | 

Mil. One no more owes one's Beauty to a Lover, thi" 
one's Wit to an Echo: They can but reflect what we 
look and ſay, vain empty Things if we are ſilent or 
unſeen, and want a Being. 2 Mira. 
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Mira. Vet, to thoſe two vain 2 75 Things you v6 owe 
wot the ot ＋ teat eſt Pleaſures of your 

ow fo ? 

a To your Lover you owe the pleaſure of hear- 
ing yourſelves pra is d ; and to an Echo the Pleaſure of 
barring yourſelves talk, 

Wit. But I 'know a Lady that Ls talking fo inteC. 
fantly, ſhe won't give an Echd fair Play; ſhe has that 
everlaſting Rotation of Tongue that an Echo muſt wait 
till ſhe dies, before it can catch her laſt Words. | 

Mil. O Fiction ! Fainall, let us leave theſe Men. 

Mira. Draw off Witwoud. (Aſi de to Mrs. Fainall. 

Mrs. Fain. Immediately. I have a Word or two far 


Mr. Witwoud. | 
. SCENE V. 

Millamant, Mirabell, Mincing. 
t Mira. 1 would beg alittle private Audience too—You 
. had the Tyranny to deny me laſt Night ; tho you knew 
uf | you to nt a Secret to you phat concern'd * 
a 2 You ſaw I was ed. pt 0 


Mira. Unkind. You had the Leiſure to entertain 2 
bo berd of Fools ; Things that viſit you from their exceſſive 
: Idlenefs ; beſtowing on your Eaſineſs that Time, which 
is the incumbrance of their Lives. How can you. find De- 
light in ſuch Society ? It is impoſſible they ſhou'd admire 
you they are not capable: Or if they were, it ſhou'd be 
Fr to you as a Mortification ; for fure to pleaſe & Fool ls | 
nd f 


ſome degree of Folly. 

Mil. 1 pleaſe myſelf Beſides, Gmetives to 
converſe with Fools is for my Health. 

Mira. Your Health l is there a worſe Diſcaſe than the \ 
Converſation of Fools? 

Mil. Yes the Vapours ; Fools are Phylick for it, next 

to Aſa-Fetide. © 

Mira, You are not in a Courſe of Fools ? 

* Mil. Mirabell, if you perfilt in this offenſive Freedom 
you'll diſpleaſe me—1 think 'I muſt reſolve after all, 
tot to have you--We ſhan't agree. e 

Mira, Not in our Phyſick, it may be. 

Mil, And; Jet our RAY in all likelihood will be 
| the 


%.. 


* 
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' the ſame ; for we ſhall be ck of one another. I hart 


_ . - endure to be reprimanded, nor inſtructed ; tis ſo dull io 


act always by Advice, and ſo tedious to be told of one's 
\ FaultsSL can't bear it. Well, I won't have you Mirabell 


| Ha, 
ba, I What wou'd you give that you cou'd help loving 
me r 745 1 $3. 13 | 
Mi 1 wou'd give ſomething that you did not know 
I cop'd not help it. 7 > . 
Mit. Come, don't look graye then. Well, what do 
you ſlay to me? n © 
— Mira. | fay that a Man may:as ſoon make a Friend by 
his Wit, or a Fortune by his Honeſty, as win a Woman 


With Plain-dealing and Sincenity. 


Mil. Sententious Mirabell / Prithee don't look with 


chat violent and inflexible wiſe Face, like Solomon at the 


A 


lot like ta ſpeed No. 


dividing of che Child in an old Tapeſtry Hanging. 
Mira, You gre-merry, Madam; but I would perſuade 
you for a Moment to be ſerious. 0 — 

Mil. What, with that Face? No, if you keep your 
Countenance, dis impoſſible 1 ſhould hold mine. Well 
After all, there is ſomething, very moving in a loveſick 

Face, Ha, ha, ha— Well lwon't laugh don't be peeriſn 
Heighe ! Now Til be melancholy, as melancholy 
as Watch light. Well Mirabell, if evet you will win me 
vdo me no Nay, if you are ſo tedious, fare 


pon wel Il ſee they are walking away. 


_ Mire. Can u not find in the Variety of your Diſpo- 
fition one Moment. ; 3M 


(Mil; To heat you tell me Foible's matried and your 


ira. But how you came to know it 
Mil. Without the Helpiof the devil, you can't imagine; 
unleſs he ſhould tell me herſelf. Which of the two it 
may have been, I will leave you to conſider ; and when 


you have done thinking of that, think of me. 


- 


SCENE vc: 

in: Mirabell alen 
Mira. I have ſomething: more—Gone—T bink of 
you l To think of a Whirlwind; tho 'twere-in-a Whiil- 
wanl;, were a. Caſe af more ſteady Contemplation ; 
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very tranquillity of Mind and Manſion. A Fellow that 
livey in a "Windmill, has not a more whimſical dwelling 
than the Heart of. a Man chat is lodg'd in a Woman. 
There is no Point of the Compaſs to which they cannot 
turn and by which they are not turn'd ; and by one ag 
well as another: For Motion not Method is their Occu- 
pation. To know this, and yet continue to be in Lose, 
is to be made wiſe from the dictates of Reaſon, and yet 
perſevere to play the Fool by the Force of laſtinct- 
O here comes my Paix of "Turtks:---What, billing ſo 
fweetly ! Is not Valentines Day over with you yet? 
eh 1 ARAB 
| . (to Hin) Wiſitwell, Foible © - © 
Mira. Sirrah, Waitzw#ll, why ſure you think you were 
marry'd for your own Recreatyon, and not for my Con- 
renency. * © n | 
Wait, Your Pardon, Sir. With ſubmiſſion, we have in- 
le deed been ſolacing in lawful Delights; but ſtill with an 5 
Eye to Buſineſs, Sir. I have inſtructed her as well as F 
at could, If ſhe can take your Directions as readily as my 
ll luſtructions, Sir, your Affairs are in a proſperous Way. 
Mira. Give you Joy, Mrs. Foible, þ 
foi. O-las, Sir, I'm ſo aſfhamed———T'm aftaid my 
Lady has been in a thouſand Inquietudes for me. But I 
proteſt, Sir, I made as much haſte as I could, b 
Wait. That he did indeed, Sir. It was my Fault 
hat ſne did not make more. 1 
Mira. That I believe. i Es © 
Fj. But I told my Lady as you inſtructed me, Sit, 
at I had a proſpect of ſeeing Sir Roꝛuland your Uncle; 
nd that Twould put her Lady ſhip's Picture in my Pocket 
d ſhew him; which I'll be ſure to fay has made him ſo 
mamoured of her Beauty, that he burns with impa- 
py P lye at. her Lady ſliip's Feet, and worſhip the 
inaall. = 4 


Mira: Excellent 'Foible Matrimony has made you: 


quent in Love. ö 
/Fait, I ihink ſhe has profited, Sir. I think ſo. 


of Le. You have ſeen Madam Millamant, Sir ? 

[hue Mira. Yes. 1 : | 

n; N. Led ber, Sir, becauſe I. did not know that you: 
ver} - 255 


might 


/ . 


> - 
: - 


1 Pan Sir Rowland, if you pleaſe. The Jade's ſo pet 
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pight find an Opportunity, ſhe had ſo much Company 
- Taſt Night. 2+, | | 
Mira, Your Diligence will merit more In the 
mean lime. g T7 (gives mongy, 
Fei. O dear Sir, your humble Servant. 
Wait. Spouſe. : ; 


oy 


* Mira, Stand off Sir, not a jenny. —Go on and proſ- 
Per, Foible The Leaſe {hall be made good and 


| 

| the Farm ſtock'd, if we ſucceed. | 
| Foi. I don't queſtion ag Generoſity, Sir: and you 
\ 18 need not doubt of ſucceſs. If you have no more com- 
M | . mands, Sir, I'll be gone; Im fue my Lady is at bet Toi- , 
| let, and can't dreſs till I come,—O dear, I'm ſue that 1 
C Lookingout ) was Mrs. Mar wood that went by in a Maſk; 8 
if ſhe has ſeen me with you I'm ſure ſhe will tell my L 
Lady. I'll make Haſte home and prevent her. Your n 


| |  _ Servant, Sir. Bw'y Waitwell. 1 
0 be... "SCENE VIII. 
„Mirabell, Waitwell. th 


upon her pretierment ſhe forgets herſelf, Gr 

4) f Mira. Come, Su, will yon endeavour to forget your- 

— ſelf— Hand transform into Sir Rowland. : 
ait. Why Sir; it will be impoſſible 1 ſhould remem- 

11 ber my ſeff . Marry d, knighted and attended all in one 

| Day! Tis enough to make any man forget himſclf. The 
| 


_ Difficulty will be bow to recover, my Acquaintance and 
_ Familiarity with my former ſelf; and fall from my 
Transformation to a Reformation into Hai well. Nay 


iſ - I ſhav't be quite the fame Maitwell neither for 
now I remember me, I'm marry'd, and can't be ny 
own Man again. | 


4», there's my Grief, that's the ſad change of Life: 
Je leſe my Title, and yet keep my Wife. 


low 
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Room in Lady Wiſhfort's Houſe, 
Lady Wiſhfort at het Toilet, Peg waiting. 


d 2 
Lady Wiſh. M 7 no News of 755 vet? 

U Peg. No, Madam. 

1- Lady Wiſh: I have no more Patience If 1 5 

i- not fretted har till am pale again, haven veracity 

at in me, Fetch me the Red=—the Red, do you hear, 


k; Sweel-heatt? An errant Aſh- Colour, as'T am a Perſon. 


ny Look you how this Wench ſtirs! Why doft thou 

ur not fetch me a little Red? Didſt thou not beat me, 
Mopus ? . \#p* a | 

Peg. The Red Ratafia does your Ladyſkip mean, or 

the Cherry-Brandy? 

elt Lady Wiſh, Ratafin, 'Fool: Not the Rataſia Fool— 
t me Patience ! I mean the S ni Paper, Idiot, 

u- Wh Complexion Darling. Paint, Paint, Paint, doſt thou un- 

derſtand that, changeling, dangling thy hands like bob- 

em- bias before thee? Why doſt thou not flir, Far 


one 17 wooden Thing upon Wires. _ 

The tg. Lord, Madam, your Ladyfhip i is 'G im atient— 
and I cannot come at the Paint. Madam. Mrs Foible has 7 
my Nockd it wp and carry'd the Rey with het. 

Nay Bi Lady ib, Pox take you both Feich me the 
—fok herry-Brandy then. 2 : 


SCENE II. | 
Lady Wiſh Tm pale and as faint, ck lee Ws A 
almfeck the Ende Wife, that's always breeding 

Wench, came, come, Wench, what art thou 
long, ede, Taſting? Sade pie] vo, thou not 


bow the Bot 

SCENE Wt. 
lad Wilkfort, Peg with a Bott le and China nd. 
Peg. "Ik e ht A OP! 


c T 
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od Marwoogd. 


- have the Confidence. I ſent her to negotiate an Affair, 


detected. Pas 
Mar. O Madam, you cannot ſuſpeR Mrs. Foible's la- 


-_ tegrity." 1 | , | 
: | hy. Wiſh. O, he carries Poiſon in his Tongue that 
tire into my Cloſet, that I may examine her with more 


you Thing, and ſqfd her in. (To Peg.) SCENE 


— 


| Lady Wiſh. A Cup, ſave thee, and what a Cup haſt 
thou brought! Doft thou take me for a Fairy, to drink 


- [out ot an Accor n Why diſt thou not bring thy thimble? 1 
_ Haſt thou ne'er a Braſy Thimble, clinking in thy Pocket 


2 a bit of Nutmeg , I warrant thee, Copie, fil, 


So———2gain. See what that i (Ons knocks) 
Set down the Bottle ficſk. Here, under the Table 
What, wou'd thou go with the Bottle in thy Hand like a 
Tapfter. As I'm a perſon, this Wench has liv'd in an In 
upon the Road, before ſhe came to me, like Mar ito! nes, 
the gu lrian in Don Quixot. No Foible yet? 

Peg. No Madam, Mrs. Mar wood. 

Lady is. O Mar wood, let her come in. Come in 


| SCENE VV. R 
Te them) Mrs. Marwoood, | 
' Mrs. Mar.” Tm ſurpriz'd to find your Ladyſhip ia 
diſbabille at this time of Day. . 
Iady Wiſh, Faible's a loſt thing, has been abroad 
ſince Morning, and never heard af ſince. | 
Mar. 1 faw her but now, as I came maſk'd thro' the 
Park, in Conference with Mirabell. | | 
Lady #3. With Mirabell! You call my Blood into 
my Face, with mentioning that Traitor. She durſt not 


in which if Im detected I'm undone. If that wheedling 
Villain has wrought upgnFoible to detect me, I'm ruin d 
Oh my dear Friend, I'm a Wretch of Wretches if I'm 


wou'd corrupt integrity it ſelf. If ſhe has given him an 
Opportunity, ſhe 1 as good as put her Integrity into 
his Hand. Ah dear Mar used, what's Integrity to an Op- 
portunity ?— Hark} I hear her——Dear Friend re- 


Freedom ——You'll pardon me, dear Friend, I can 
make bold with you—There ate Books over the Chim- 
ney- Quarles and Ph, and the Short View of the 
Stage, with Bunyan's Works, to entertain you--Gv, 


%. 
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BE S EN E 8 4 
: Lady Wiſhfort, Foible. 1 | 
Lady wiſh, O Foible, where haſt thou been? what 
laſt hot! bees Belag ? — | 
Foi. Madam, I have ſeen the Party. 
Lady #+5ſh. But what haſt thou done? 

Foi. Nay, tis your Ladyſhip has done, and are to Ky ; 
I bare oniyx promis d. But a Man fo enamour'd—ſo 
tranſported ! Well, if worſhipping of Pictures be a Sja 
Poor Sir Rowland, 1 fay. 

Lady Viſb. The miniature ene been counted like— 
But haſt thou not betray d me Foible ? Haſt'thou not de- 
tected me to that faithleſs Mirabell ? what hadſt 
thou to do with him in the Park ? Anſwer mes has he 
got nothing out of thee ? . 

Fei. So, the Devil has been before-hand with me? 
what ſhall 1 ſay ? — Alas, Madam, could I help it, 
if I met tharconfident Thing? Was Iiin fault? If you 
had heard how he us'd me, and all u n your Ladyſhip' : 
d Account, I'm ſure you wou'd not ſuſpect my Fidelity. 

Na, if that had been the worſt 1 cou'd have born: But 
ae be had a F ling at your Ladyſnip too : and then I c 

nt hold: But ifaith I gave him his own. 
to Lady Wiſh. Me ? what did the filthy Fellow ſay ? 
ot Fo;, O Madam, 'tis a Shame to ſay what he ſaid 
ir, Wich his Taunts and his Fleers, toſſing up his Noſe. 
ng Humb (fays he) what you are a atching ſome Plot(fays* 
d. be) you are ſo early FT os or catering (ſays he) fer- 
'm Whreting for ſome diſbanded Officer, I warrant 

Half Pay is but thin Subſiſtence (ſays he)—Well what 
la- Fenſion does goup Lady propoſe ? Let me ſee (ſays he) 

what ſhe muft come down pretty deep now, the s ſuper- - 
hat unuated (ſays he) and—  * | 

Lady Wiſh. Ode my Life, I'll have bim, I'll have him 

rd. I'll have him poiſon d. Where does he eat? 
Ill marry a Drawer to bave..him poiſon'd in his Wine. 
U ſend for Robin from Tõctet s- immediately. 


note 70 Poiſon him? Poiſoning's too good for bim. Starve 
| can in, Madam, ſtarve him, marry Sir Rowland, and get 
2 dim n O you wou'd dn om to hear 
f | 


* at he bid. \ / Lady 
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Lady Wi. AVillgio . ſuperanvuated ! 
e. Humb (ſays he) I hear you ure laying Deſigrs a- 
__ "guſt me too (ſays be) and Mrs: Millemaxy is to mary 
w Uncle (he does not ſuſpect a Ward of your Lay 
Fhip) but (ſays be) Il kc vou for that, I warrant you 
— >" (lays he) Tl hamper. you for that (ſays he) you and your 
old Frippery ton (ſays he) IU handle ou! -— 
* Mist. Audacious Viſio! handle me, wou d he 
Jute Frippey ? Old Feippery | Was there ever 
uch a foul-month'd Fellow ? I'll be marty d to-morrow, 
E be centrasted ta- night. 
Fei, The ſooner the better, Madam | 
+ Lady #765. Will Sir\Rowland be here, ſay'ſt thou? 
when, Foible p | BOIL 


Ba. Incontinentlys Madam. No new- Sheriffs Wie 
_- expeRs the Return of ber Huſband, after Knighthood, 

Wich chat Impatience in which Sir Rowland burns for 
_ the dear Hour of kifſing your | Ladyſhip's Hand after 


— 


Dinner. | b=5 1443 4.495 *b | WS 1 
Lady #56: Fripperry | ſuperapuuated Frippery ! Ill 
ee Villain;11 redace- him toF rippery anchags 
1 A Tatterdemalion ——— 1 hape to ſee him hung with 

5 * Tatter 8, like a Long Lane Pent-houſe, or a Gibbet- thief, 
A flender-mountIfd Railer: I warrant the Spendthritt 
1 el in Debt as much as the Million, Lottery, ot 
die whoſe Court upon a Binth-Day, I'll. ſpoil his Cre 
dee wich his Taylor. Yes, be ſhall have my Niece with 
N 11 by ares; IA b Luke le fr, as 

0. ope to ſee bim lodgs in ate nr it, 4 
3 5 0 into Blas Fayars for Braſs Farthings, with an di 

„Mes. | 

Lady Wi. Ay dear Foible ; thank thee for that, ceu 
- Foible. He has put me out of ail Patience. I ſhall never 


tecompenſe my Features, to receive Sir: Rowland with 4 

7 any Oecenomy of Face. This Wretch has fretted me 
maten abſolutely decay'd. Look, Haile. Mrs 
| Fu. Your Ladyſhip has ftown'd a little 190 ra (bly, in- Hou d 
\  __ deed Madam. There ate ſome Cracks diſcernable io th* f the Pa, 
bite Varniſh. | _ 8 2 my 
Lady Wiſh; Let me ſee the Glaſ. Cracks (aj Fei. 
tdonu? Why I am arrantly flea d look like an 19 Mrs 
ee Wall. Thou muff repair me, Foible, befor: "Bi m pri 
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Rowland comes ; or- I ſhall never keep u up to 'niy rau 2— 
Fo. I warrant you, Madam; a little Art once ma 
your pure Mke you; and now 2 little of the fame" N. 

mat make you like your Picture. Your Pifture r muſt 
fit for you. Madam.” 

Lady Wiſh. But art thou ſure Sir Revo hundwill not. fail 
to come? Or will he not fail when he does come? Will 
he be importunate, -Foible, und puſh? Far, if he thould | 
not be importunate—J ſhall never break Decorums—1 
ſhall die with Confuſion, if I am forced to, ! — 
Oh no, I can never advance l ſha oon if 
ſhou d expect Advance. No, I hope Sit Kess | 
better bred, than to put a Lady to the Neteflity - of. 
breaking her Forms. I won't be too coy try wreak . 
[ won't Fee, him Deſpair— But a little Diſdain i 7. 
not "amiſs ; a little Scorn is alluring. an 

Toi. A little Scorn becomes your Ladyfhig.. on 

Lady Wiſh. Ves, but Tenderneſs becomes me bet ' 

| WH A Sort of *Dyingneſ———You' ſee that Picture has 
Sort of a Ha Foible ? A Swimmingneſs in the 
Dees, III look fo-— My Niece affects it? 
„dor ſhe wants Features. Is Sir Rowland handſome? Let 
i Toilet be remov d ———T I dreſs aboye—P1 re- 
eie Sir Row/and here. Is he handſome ?/Donh't anſwer 
wc [| won't know : IN be ſurpriz'd 3 PI be re 

urprizes- 

Fol. By Storm, Madam. Sir Renan fat a briſk Man. 

Lady W5ſb: Is he! O then he'll importune, if he's a_ 
biſk Man. I ſhall fave Decorums if Sir Rowland im- 
portu nes. I have a mortal Terror at the Apptehenſion of 
offending againſt Decorums. O l'm glad he's a brilk 
1 7 Tet ny Things be remov'd, good Foible,. 

Nenn SO EN E VI. 


Mrs. Fainall, Foible. ' 

Mrs. Fain. O Foille, I have been in a Fri he, left 1 
ou d come too late That Devil, Mur uu ood, ſaw you in 
the Park with Mirabell. and I'm a fra id will.diſcover it 

my Lad 

Fei. Dice cover what, Madam; | | 

"Mrs. Fain, Nay, "nay, put not on that ſtrange Face, I 
am "privy to the whole Peng, and know that Wenn 

to 


— 
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to wh tho | wert this Morning marry'd, is to per ſo- 
nai ce e Uncle, and as ſuch, winning my Lady, to 
inyolve her in thoſe Difficulties from which Mirabell only 


muſt releaſe her, by his making his Conditions to have 


my Couſin and her Fortune left to her own Diſpoſal. 
Fei. Q gene Madam, I beg your, Pardon. Ir was not 

my Confidence in your Ladyſhip that was deficient ; but 

{ thought thie farmer Correſpondence between your 


Ladyſhig, and Mg. Mirabell, might have hinder'd his 


communicating this Secret. | 
Mrs. Fain, Dea Foible, forget that. 

Fei. dear Madam, Mr. Mirabell is ſuch a ſweet win- 
nivg Gentleman—But your Ladyſhip is the Pattern of 
Generoſt'y. — Sweet Lady, to be fo good! Mr. 
Mirabell cannot chuſe but be grateful. I find your Lady- 
{ſhip has his Heart till. Now, Madam, I can ſafely tell 
your Ladyſhip our Succeſs. Mrs. Mar wRaud had told my 

ady.; but | warrant | manag'd myſelf. turned it all 
for the better. I told my Lady that Mr. Mirabell rail's 
at her, 1 laid horrid Things to his Charge, I'll vow ; and 
my Lady is ſo incens'd, that ſhe II be contracted to Sir 
Rewlard to-night, ſhe ſays ;——1'd warrant I wok her 
up, that ke may have her for aſking for, as they ſay of 
a Welſh Mziden-hesd. 

Mt Fain. O fare Foible!,, HERD 
Fẽoi. Madam, I beg your Ladyſhip to acquaint Mr. 

Mirabell of his Succeſs. I would be ſeen as little as poſ- 


ſible to. ſpeak to him——befides, I believe Madam Mar. 
20094 waiches.me—— She has a Month's Mind; but! 


know Mr, Mirabell can't abide her Calls) Jobn— 
_ . repiove my Lady's Toilet. Madam, your Servant. My 
Lady is ſo,impatient, I fear ſhe'll come for me, if ] ſtay: 
Mrs: Fain. VII go wür you up the back Stairs, leſt! 
moe meet he. 1s 
2 Mxs. Matwood clone. | 
Indeed, Mrs. Engine, is it thus with you? Are you be. 
come a go- bet een of this importance? Yes, I {hal 
watch you. Why this Wench is the Paſs-par toute, a very 
Maſtet-key to every Body's ſtrong box. My Friend Fain- 
«ff, date ven carry'd, ur fo ſrjmmingly ? 1 thought 
* [TINY is the e 


Serre wa . - 


h 


The Wax of the Wo RL. 39 


there was ſomething in it; but it ſeems it's over with you. 
Your loathing is yot from a want of Appetite then, but 
from a Surfeit, Elfe you could never be fo cool to fall 
from a 1 5 to de an A ſſiſ ant ; to procure for him! 
A Pattern of Genefoſity, that 1 confeſs. Well, Mr. 
Fainall, you have met with your Match ———O Man, 
Man! Woman, Woman! the Devil's an Ass: If 1 
were a Painter, I would draw him like an Ideot, a Drive- 
et with a Bib and Bells. Man ſhould bave his Head and 
Horns, and Woman the reſt of him, Poor ſimple Fiend ! 
Madam Marwood has a Month's Mind, but he can't abide 
her "T were better for him you had not been his 
Confeſſor in that Aﬀair ; without you could have kept 
his Council clofer. I ſhall not prove another Patiern of 
Generoſity he has not oblig d me to that with thoſe 
exceſſes of himſelf; and now I'll have none of him. 
Here comes the good Lady, panting ripe ; with a Heart 
full of Hope, and a Head full of Care, like any Chy- 
miſt upon the Day of Projection. ANTS 
| SCENE VIII. | 
(To her) Lady Wiſhfort. . 
Lady Wiſh. O dear Mar wood, what ſhall I fay for this 


1 Mar. Methinks Mrs. Millamant and be wou'd make a 


kt very fit Match: He may travel afterwards, ' Tis a Thing 
- very uſual with young Gentlemen. +} Ibis 2-4 
| E 2 » Lady 


rude a Argen But my cear Friend is all 
Goodneis. 2 | 
May. No Apologies, dear Madam. I have been very 
well entertain'd. n RE oh 
c Lady Wiſh. As I am a Perſon Tam in a very Chaos to 
4 think I mould fo forget my fei But 1 have ſuch 
op an Olio of Aﬀairs, really I know not what to do 
| (Calls) — Foible————1 expect my Nephew Sit 
= Wilfull ev ty Moment oo Why Foible— 
ly He means to travel for Improvement. | 
1 Mar. Methinks Sir W, full ſhou'd rather think of mar- | 
| ring than travelling at his Years. 1 hear he is turn'd of li 
orty. | | . N ; J 
| Lady Wiſh. O he's in leſs Danget of being ſpoiled by ; 
* bis Travels am againſt my Nephews marrying too fl 
young. It will be time enough when he comes back, | 
p and has acquir'd' Diſcretion to chuſe for himſelf. + N 
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Ledy Wi, 1 romiſe you. I have thought on't—And 
157 1e 15510 n PI think on't again. Iaſſure 
a 


Va 13 Wi e your Judgment extremely, On my 
Ill propoſe jt.” 


$0 95 A E IX. 
(40 them 
" La Wiſp. Come, come, RA: tad forget my 
ephes wall | be here pears Dinner —— l mutt 
No e Ralle. 
Lol, Mr, 77 and. Me, Petulant are come todine 
p 15 * Lady ſhip. 
ady Wiſh, O dear, Ie can't appear till I am Gieſ:'d. 
Dear Matwood l: all I be free with you again, and beg 
you. 19. enteriain. em. PII make all de Haſte. 
Dear ; Frzend, excuſe me. 
wid: "SCENE X. 
Mrs. Marwood, Mrs. Millamant, Mincing. 
Mil. Sure never any Thing. was ſo_unbred as that 
AW Man. -Marwoed, your Servant. 
Mar. You have a colour, what's the Matte: ? 
Mil. That horrid Fellow Petulant has provok's me 
Ino a Flame! have broke my Fan Mi ncing, 
15 3 your 83 5 Is nat all the Powder out of ny 
ait 
_ May. No. R's has he done? 
Min. Nay, he bas done nothing” he has only talk'd— 
Nay, he bas faid nothing neither; but he has conti. 
Aifted ev'ry thing that has been ſaid. For my bart! 
- thought Witwou'd and he wou'd have quarrell'd, 
Mi ne, I vow, Mem, thought once they wou'd have ft. 
il. Well, tis a lamentable Thing, | | ſwear, that one 
bas not the Liber! ty of ebuling ond $ Nude as one 
does one's cloaths. | 

Mar. If we had that Libert "we how d be as weary 

of one Set i eee ne, never ſo good, as we 
rate of one. Quit, tha never ſa fine. A Fool and a Doily 

Stuff wou'd now! and then . Days of Grace, and be 
warn for Variety.” 4... 

Mil. 1 could coofert 10 wear. em, if they cou'd: wear 
like; y but Fools never, wear bey are ſuch 
. deberry Things,! Wizhout one cou'd give em to 

nes chambermaid ar. r. 


51.1 © 
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Mar. Twere better ſo indeed. Or what think you of 
the Play-houſe ? A fine gay gloſſy Fool ſhou'd be given 
there, like a new maſking Habit after the Maſquerade 
is oyer, and we have done with the Diſguiſe. For a 
Fool's Viſit is always a Diſguiſe ; and never admitted by 
a Woman of Wit, but to blind her Affair with aLover of 
Senſe. © If you vou'd but appear bare-fac'd* now, and 
own Mirabell; you might as cafily put off Petulant and 
Witwoud, as your Hood and Sears. And indeed "tis time 
for the Town has found : The ſecret is grown too big 
forthe Pretence: Tis like Mrs. Brimly's great Belly; 
ſhe may lace it down before, but it butniſhes on Her 
Hips. Indeed Millamant, you can no more conceal it, 
thin my Lady Strammel can her Face, that goodly Face, 
which in Defiance of her Rheniſh-Wine- Fea, will not 
be comprebended in a Maſk, 0 i en 777 
Mil. Tl take my Death, Marwooz, you ate mote cen- 
forious than a decay'd Beauty or a diſcarded Todſt. Min- 
cing, tell the Men they may come up. My Aunt is not 
dreſſing here; their F olly is leſs provoking than your 
Malice. | nn 
SCENE XI.. | 
Millamant, Marw 66d. 7: 1 4 | 
Mil. The Town bas found it! What has it found ? 
That Mirabell loves me is na mote a Sectet, than it is a 
Secret that you - Giſcover'd it to my Aunt, or than the 
Reaſon why you diſcover'd it is a Secret. | 
wr You are ide!!! INI 
Mil. You're miſtaken. Ridiculous! + At A0 
Mar, Indeed, my Dear, you'll tear another Fan, if 
Jou don't mitigate thoſe violent Aiftss. 
Mil. O filly ! Ha, ha, ha. I could laugh immoderate- 
ly. Poor Mirabell! His Conſtancy to me has quite de- 
roy d his Copplaiſance for all the World be ſide. I ſwear, 
| never enjoig'd it him, to be ſo coy, If I had the 
Vanity to think he wou'd obey me; 1 wou'd command 
bim to ſhew more Gallantry— Tis hardly well bred 
to be fo particular on one Hand, and ſo inſenſible on the 
other, But I defpair to prevail, and ſo let him follow his 
own Way. Ha, ha, ha; Pardon me, dear Creature; I 
mult laugh, ba, ha, ba ;tho'I grant tis a little barbarous, 
ha, ba, ha, Mar. ; 


NN 
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40 (Mays What Pity” tis ſo much fins. Rallery, anddeli 

ver d ub ſo ee Geſtute, toy d he ſo unhappily 
- directed ito mifcart tx. 

Mil. Ræ Dear Creature 1 alk your, Pardon 
_ ſwear I did not mind you. 

; Mat: Mt. Mirabell and you both may think a Thing 
| iwpoſbble,, when I ſhall tell him by telling — 
Mil. O dear, what? for it is the, ſame Thing if 

| bear; it Ha, ba, ha H 
' Mag, That L deteſt, eee Madam. 
M. © Midam,'\why ſo do I- And yet the Cres. 
dufte loves mecha; ha, How can one forbear laughing u 
think of it . 1 ama, Sybil if J am not ainaz'd to 
.thigk what heican fee in me. I'll. take. my Death, | think 
you ate handſomer —r... and within, a Lear or two a 


young. If you cou'd;;but ſtay for me, I ſhou' 

. overtake, you>——But" that cannot be Well 

t * . abe me melancholick- —Now 
Ee 


12 Mari Vour merry Note may be changed 3 that 
von think. 
Mil. Dye ſay ſa? Then I'm reſolv'd I'll have a Sorg 
10 OR up my Spirits, 
1 BY Wan '$ C;E N. E XII. 
© 4 1 (io ben) Mincing. 
- Mis. is 3h Gentlemen Foy but to comb, Madam; an 
will wait on you. TY 
Mil. Deſire Mrs. -that is in the next 3 to 
ſing the Song | wou'd, have learnt Yeſterday. You {hal 


hear it. Madam Not that there's any great Mat 
ter in it But tis ogreeable to my out. 
e .$ONG. 
> 5 4 | i 4 x Fee 0 Mr. John Eccles. 
I 


WER 5 but the Frailty of the Mind, 
When tis not with Ambition join'd ; 


17 iekly Flame, which if not fed expires ; 
r feeding, waltesin ſelf. conſuming Fires. 


— 
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rc e II. 7 | 
is not to wound a wanton Boy 

Or am'rous Youth, that gives the Joy; 
But /tis the Glory to have pierc'd a Swain, 
For whom inferior W ſigh in vain, 

r 

Tbea I alone the Conqueſt prize, 

When TI inſult a Rival's Eyes; 
If there's Delight in Love; 'tis when I ſee «4 
That Heart which others bleed for, bleed for me. 

| SCENE XIIL 

* (To them) Petulant, Witwoud. 
Mil. Is your Animoſity compos'd, Gentlemen? 

Wit. Rallery, Rallery, Madam we have no Ani- 
molity——, We hit off a little Wit now and then, but 
no Animoſity The falling out of Wits is like the 
falling out of Lovers We agree in the main, like 
Tieble and Baſe. Ha, Petulant ! 

Petu. Ay in the main———But when I have a Hu 
mour to contradict 8 | | | 

Wit. Ay, when he has a Humour to contradiQ, then 
I contradit too. What, I know my Cue. Then we 
contrach&@ one another like two Battle-Dores; for Con- 
traditions. beget one another like J , - 

Petu. If he ſays Black's Black——If I have a Humour 


and to ſay tis Blue Let that paſs Als one 
- for that, If I have a Humour to prove it, it muſt be 
n 1 granted. 

ſhall Mit. Not poſitively muſt—But it may—lt may. 

Mat Petu. Yes, it poſitively muſt, upon Proof poſitive, 


Wit. Ay, upon Proof poſitive it muſt ; but upon 
Proof be! RA RA it only may. That's a Logical Diſ- 
tnQion now, Madam. | 

Mar. I peiceive your Debates are of Importance, and 
very Jearnedly handled. | 

Petu. Importance is one Thing, and Learuing's ano- 
ther; but a Debate's a Debate, that 1 «fſert. | 

Wit,” Petzlant's an Enemy to Learning; he relies 
aliogether on bis Paris. 

Petu, No, I'm no Ene my to I.carning ; it hurts not me. 
Mar, That's a Sigu indeed its no Eneiny to 8 

; el. 


„ r Wr ww Won. 


Petu. No, no, it's no Enemy to any Body, but them 
that have it. LOU DOA RE. Lf 
Mil. Well, an illiterate Man's my Averfion. I won- 
der at the Impudence of any illiterate Man, to offer to 
make Lo “e. | 3; 
Wit. That I confeſs I wonder at too. 
Mil. Ah! to marry un Ignorant ! that can hardly 
read or write, 1 ee 
- FPetu. Why ſhou'd a Man be any further from being 
marry'd tho he can't read, than he is from being hang d. 
The Ordinary's paid for ſetting the P/a/m, and the Pa- 
riſh Prieſt for reading the Ceremony. And for the ref 
which is to follow in both Caſes, a Man may do it with- he 
out Book—So all's one for that. 
Mil. Dye hear the Creature ? Lord, here's Company, tn 


Ill be gone. 
 _-,$S$CENTE NIV. | 
Sir Wilfull Witwoud in a riding Dreſs Mrs. Marwood Id 
Petulant, Witwoud, Footman. _ ; 
Wit. In the Name of Bartlemew and his Fair, what ia Þ 
: bave we here ? ! 
Mar. Tis your Brother, I fancy, don't you know brit 
him ? 80 
Wit. Not I-—Yes, I think it is be Ive al- 1 
moſt forgot him; I have not ſeen him ſince the Revolu- ih 
nion. L : Wit, 
Foot. Sir, my Lady's drefling. Here's Company ; if 7 
you pleaſe to walk in, in the mean time. 8ĩ 
Sit il. Dreffing ! What, it's but Morning here | M 
warrantwith you in London; we ſhou'd count it towards W 


| Aſternoon in our Farts, down in Shropſhire Why ace 
| then be like my Aunt han't din'd yet——Ha, Friend? bim. 
| Foot. Your Aunt, Sir? pe. 
Sir Wil. My Aunt, Sir? Yes my Aunt, Sir, and you! 
Lady, Sir; yout Lady is my Aunt, Sir - Why, 
what doft thou not know me, Friend ? Why then ſend 
ſom-Body hither that does. How long haſt thou livd 
with thy Lady, Fellow, ha? | 
Foot A Week, Sir; longer than any in the Houſe, 
except my Lady's Woman. 8 
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Sic il. Why then belike thou doſt not k now thy 


7 - 


Lady, if thou ſee ſt her, ha, Friend! | 


* 


Foot, Why, truly Sir, I cannot ſafely ſwear to he 


may give a ſhrewd Gueſs at bet by this time. 

Sic Wil. Well, pr'ythee try what thou can'ſt do; if 
thou can'ſt not gueſs, inquire her out, do'ft hear, Fellow? 
And tell her, her Nephew, Sir "Wilful Witwoud, is in 
the Houſe. I | 

Foot. I ſhall, Sir. [1 

Sir Wil. Hold ye, hear me, Friend; a Word with you 
in your. Ear: Prythee who are theſe Gallants ? 

Foot. Really, Sir, I can't tell; here comes fo many 
here. tis hard to know 'em all. 

SCENE XV. 
tir Wilful Witwoud, Petulant, Witwoud, Mrs. Mar- 
| woud. | BrY 

Sir Wil. Oons, this Fellow knows leſs than a Starling; 
I don't think a'knows his own Name. | 
| Mar. Mr. Witwoud, your Brother is not behind-hand 
in Forgetfulnets—1 fancy lie bas forgot you too. 

Wit. I hope to—the Devil take him that rememb<18 
* rſt, J ſay. ' | 

vir Wil. Save you Gentlemen and Lady. 
= Mar. For ſhame, Mr. Witwoud, why won't you {pcak 
u- to him — And you, Sir. | | 
RF. Petulant, ſpeak. | 
if Fetu And you, Sir. 1 
Sir. Wil. No Offence, I hope. (Salutes Marwoud.) 


- 


1 Mar. No ſute, Sir. ei od n 
e . . This is a vile Dog, I ſee that already. No Of- 
by ence Ha, ha, hs ! To him; to him, Petulant, ſmoke 
um. f 8 | 
Pety. It ſeems as if you had come a Journey, Sir ; 

out bem, hem. n (Surveying him round. 
'bys dir Wil. Very likely, Sit, that, it may ſeem ſo. 
ſend Pety./No Offence ! I hope, Sir. | 

1, Na, ha. 1 ö | Fe +4 
Sir Wil. May be not, Sit; therefore as tis meant, Sit. 
| 7 Sir, I preſume, upon the Information of Ve 
vote, ir 


Face in the morning before ſhe is dreſs'd. Tis like 1 
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Sir Wil. Why, us like you Sir: If you are not 
ſatisfy'd with the Intormation of my Boots, Sir, if you 
will ſtep to the Stable, you may enquire further of ny 
Horſe, Su. © | [7 
Petu Your Horſe, Sir! Your Horſe is an, Aſs, Sit! 
Sir Mil. Do you ſpeak by way of Offence, Sir ? 
Mar. The Gentleman's merry, that's all, Sir—S'ife, 
we ſhall have a Quarrel betwixt an Horſe and an Aſs, be- 
fore they find one another out. You muſt not take any 
thing amiſs from your Friends, Sir. You are awong 
"your Friends, here, tho? it may be you don't know it 
If F am not miſtaken, you are Sir Wilfull Witwoud. 
Sir Nil. Right, Lady, I am Sir ifi Witwoud, f 
I write myſelf ; no Offence to any Body; I hope; and 
Nephew to the Lady I iſb fort of this Manſion. 
ar. Don't you know this Gentleman, Sir? 
Sir Wil. Hum ! What, fue tis not- Vea by'r Lady, 
but tis 'Bheart I know not whether tis or 10 
—Yea, but "tis, by the Rekin. Brother Antory! 
What Tony, faith 1 What doft thou not know me? By! 
Lady nor I thee, thou art ſo becravated, and ſo beperti 
wig'd—'Sheart why doſt not ſpeak? Art thou or 
joy d ? | 
Wit. Odſo Brother, is it you? Your Servant, Brother 
Sir Wil. Your Servant ! Why yours, Sir. You: der- 
vant again Sheart, and your Friend and Servant u 1 
that—And a (puff) and a Flap Dragon for 3d g, 
Service, Sir: And a Hare's Foot, aud 'a Hare's Scut ur ot 
your Service, Sir; an you be fo cold and fo courtl! 
Mit. No Offence, I hope, Brothers. 
Sir Wil. Sbeart, Sir, but there is, and much Offene 
A Pox, is this your Inns o'Court Breeding, not i 
know your Friends and your Relations, your Eid 
and your Betters? © | 
Wit. Why, Brother Wilfull of Salop, you may bet 
ſhort as a Shrewſbury Cake, if you pleaſe. But I tell j0l 
_*tis not modiſh to know Relations in Town. You thi 
you're in in the Country, where great lubberly Brot! 
flabber and kiſs one another when they meet, like a C 
of Serjeantz—'Tis not the Faſhion here; tis not! 
deed, dear Brother. 
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Sir Wil. The Faſhion's a Fool; and you're a Fop, dear 
zrother. Sheart, I've ſuſpected thix————Byr Lady 
| conjeRur'd you are a Fop,fiace you began to change the 
Stile of your Letters, and write in a Scrap of Paper gilt 
ound the Edges, no bigger than a Subpena, I might 
xpethis when you left off Honour 'dBrother; and hoping 
ou are in good Health, and ſo forth—To begin with 

Rat me Knight, Pm /o fick of a laſt Night's Debauch— 
D'ds Heart, and then tell a familiar Tale of a Cock and a 
Bull, and a Whore and a Bottle, and ſo conclude 
You cou'd write News before you were out of your Time 
hen you liv'd with honeſt Pimple-Noſe the Attorney of 
urnival's Inn ou cou'd intreat to be remem- - 
rd then to your Friends round the Rekin. We cou'd 
ave Gazettes then and Dawk's Letter, and the weekly 
ill, till of late Days. 


01, Wi Peru. Slife, Witwoud, were you ever. an Attorney's 
„erk? Of the Family of the Furnivals, Ha, ha, ha! 
my? Wit. Ay, ay, but that was but for a while. Not long, 
Mi long ; pſha, I was not in my own Power then. An 


cphan, and this Fellow was my Guardian ; ay, ay, I 
2s glad to confent to that, Man, to come to London. 
e had the Diſpoſal of me then. If I had not agreed to 


ber at, 1 might have been bound Prentice to a Felt- 
der. Waker in Shree ury ; this Fellow would have bound 

at 10S Maker of Felts. | . 
Jau Sir i. Sheatt and better than to be bound to a Ma- 
u of Fops ; where I ſuppoſe, you have terv'd your 
y * Wine ; and now you may fet up for yourſelf. 


Mar You intend to travel, Sir, as I'm inform d. 
vir Wil. Belike I may, Madam. I may chance to fail » 
jon the ſalt Seas, if my Mind hold. | 
Pety. And the Wind ſerve. | 
dir Wil Serve or not ſerve, I ſhan't aſk Licence of you, 
nor the Weather-Cock your Companion. I direct 
| Diſcourſe to the Lady, Sir; Tis ike my Aunt may 
e told you, Madam Yes, I have ſetti'd my 
ncerns, I may ſay now, and am minded to ſee Fo- 
po Parts. If ary how that the Peace holds, whereby 
is Taxes abate. 

Mar. 


* 


pheèw, you underſtand Rallery better. 
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Man. I thought you had defign'd'for France at all Ad- 
9 W 20099 5 * 2% 

Sit , T car't tell that; tis like I may, and 'tis like 
I may nat. I am ſomewhat dainty in alin a Reſolu- 
tion. —becauſe when I make it I keepit. I don't ſtand 
ſhill. I, ſhall I, then ; if 1 fay't, Ell do it: But I have 
Thoughts to tarry a ſmal Matter in Town, to learn ſome- 
what of your ' Lingo ficſt, before I croſs the Seas. 1'd [ 
gladly have « ſpice of your French as they ſay, whereby 


to hold Diſcourſe in foreign Countries. Je 
Mar. Here's an Academy in Town for that Uſe. it 
Sir Wil. There is? Tis like there may. do 
Mar: No Doubt but you will return much improv'd. 7 
Wit. Yes, refin'd like a Dutch Skipper from a W hale- 

fing. r is 


-$C.ENE vt" 
. (to them) Lady Wiſhfort, and Fainall. 
Lady Wiſh: Nepbew, you are welcome. 


Sir Wit; Aunt, your Servant: 
Fain Sir Wilful your molt faithful Servant. 
Sir Wil' Couſin Fainall, give me your Hand. 
Lady Wiſh. Couſin Wirwoud, your Servant; Mr P:- 
tulant, your Servant=——— Nephew, you are wel- 
come again. Wilt you drink any Thing after your Jour- 
ney, Nephew, before you eat? Dinner's almoſt ready. 
Sir Wil I'm very well [ thank you, Aunt——How 
ever I thank you for yout courteous! Offer. 'Sheart | 
was afraid you wou'd have been in. the Faſhion too, and 
have remember'd to ha ve forgot your Relations. Heres 
your Couſin Tony, belike, I mayn't call him Biother for 


fear: of Offence. 4 * 

Lady Wiſh O he's a Rallier Nephew———My Cor] 
ſin's a Wit > And your great Wits always rally their belt 
Friends to chuſe. When you have been abroad, Ne- 


[ Fain. and Mrs. Mat woud tall apart 
Sir M Why then let him hold his Torgue in tt 
mean Time; and tail when that Day comes. 
eee ſeo 8 OE NIE 


"x . 
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* 


> \{ : — 


* 1 


Tb, War of the Wor. 


SCENE XVII. 
(Te them) Mincing. - his 
Minc. Mem, Lam come to acquaint your Ladyſhip - 
that Dinner- is impatient. | | 
Sir Wil. Impatient? Why then belike it won't ſtay *rill 
pull off my Boots. Sweet heart, can ycu help me to 
a pair of Slippers ? My Man's with his Horſes, 
| warrant, | 
Lady Wiſh. Fie, fie, Nephew, you wou'd not pull off 
your Boots here Go down into the Hal—Dinner ſhall 
ſlay for yu - My Nephew's a little unbred, you'l} par- 
don him, Madam. — Gentlemen, will you walk? Mar- 
u bo. c : 
May. I'll follow you, Madam.—Bt fore Sir Wilfull 
steady. * 
SCE N-E XVII. 
Mrs. Marwocd, Fainall. F 
| Fain, Why then Foible's a Bawd, an Errant, Rank, 
Match-making Bawd. - And I it ſeems am a Huſband, a 
Rank Huſband 3 and my Wife a very Errant, Rank-wife, 
—all in the Way of the World. Sdeath! to be a Cuck- 
p. odd by Anticipation, a Cuckold in Embrio? Sure I was 
born with budding Antlers like a young Satyr, or a Citi- 
ur ens Child. Sdeath ! to be out-witted, to be out-jilted, 


49 


* 


y. ——out-matrimony'd, If I had kept my Speed like 
w- Stag, twere ſomewhat but to crawl after; with 
ot | Ney Hons like a Snail, and be outſtripp'd by my Wife 
and tis curvy Wedlock. 1+ 
ere's Mar. Then ſhake it off; you have often wiſh'd for 
t fo: en Opportunity to part; and now you have it. 


But firſt prevent their Plot, the half of Millamant's 
Fortune is too conſiderable to be parted with, to a Foe, 
0 Mirabell. ö | 
Fain. Damn him, that had been mine——had you 
Pot made that fond Niſcavery——That had been for- 
ſeited, had they been married. My Wife had added 
ultre to my Horns, by that Encreaſe of Fortune. I 
dud have worn em tipt with Gold, tho' my Forehead 
ad been fupniſh'd like a Deputy Lientenant's Hall. 
| Mar. They may prove a Cut of Maintenance to you 
bl, if you can away with your Wiſe. And ſhe's no 
Eh worſe 
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worſe than when you had ber: I dare ſwear ſhe hid 
given up her Game before ſhe was marry'd. 


Fain. Hum! That anay be | 

Mar. You maniied her to keep yon; and if you can 
eontrive to have her keep you better than you exp: ed; { 
by ſhou d you not keep Her longer than you intended! 

Fain. The Means, the means. y 
Mar. Diſcover to my Lady your Wife's Conduct; 
threaten to part with he My Lady loves her, ard 0 


will come to any Compoſition to ſave ber Reputation 
Take the Opportunity cf breaking it, juſt upon the Dif. t 
covery of this Impoſture. My Lady will be enrag'd S; 
beyond Bounds, and facrifice Niece, and Fortune, and all kr 


at that Conjuncture. And let me alone to keep her th 
warm; if the ſhould flag in her Part, I will not fail [ 
to prompt her. | | \ be 

Fain. Faith, this has an Appearance. ex 


Mar. I'm ſorry J hinted to my Lady to endeavour a fr 
Match between Millamant and Sir Wilfull that may be | 
an Obſtacle. | my 
Fain. O for that Matter leave me to manage him; ||| ef 
diſable him for that, he will drink like a Dane, after ber 
Dinner, III ſet his Hand in. | / 
Wo ug Well, how do you ſtand affected towards your don 
ady | | | 
Fain, Why faith I'm thinking of it Let me ſee I Jeal 
—— —[ am. married already; fo that's over 
My Wife has play'd the Jade with me—— Well, thats WF that 
over tool never lov'd her, or if I had, why that 
_ wou'd have been over too by this Time Jealous of 
her I cannot be, for 1 am certain; fo there's an end of 
Jealouſy. Weary of her I am and ſhall be No, 
there's no endof that; No, no, that were too much t0 
hope. Thus far concerning my Repoſe. Now for 
my Reputation, —As to my own, I married not for 
it ; ſo that's out of the Queſtion.—— And as to my Put 
in my Wife's =———— Why ſhe bas parted with her's be 
' fore , ſo bringing none to me, ſhe can take none rom 
me ; tis againſt all Rule of Ply, that I ſhould loſe 
one, who has not Where with al io flake. 


Mar. 


1 
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Mar. Beſides you forget, Marriage is honourable. 


riage is honourable, as you ſay ; and if fo, wherefore 
ſhould Cuckoldom be a Diſcredit, being derived from 
ſo honourable a Root? ' 

Mar. Nay I know not; if the Root be Honourable; 
why not the Brar.ches ? 

Fain. So, ſo,” why this Point's clear. Well, how 
do we proceed? 

Mar, Iwill contrive a Leiter which ſhall be deliver d 
to my Lady, at the Time when that Raſcal who is to act 
Sir Kewland is with her. It ſhall come as from an un- 
known Hand for the leſs I appear te know of 
the Truth, the better I can play the Incendiary. Beſides, 
| wou'd not have Feible provok'd, if I cou'd help it.— 
becauſe you know the knows ſome Paſſages——Nay I 
expect all will come ou. But let the Mine be ſprung 
hiſt, and then ] care not if { am diſcover'd, 

Fain. If the worſt come to the worſt ——Tl turn 
my Wife to Graſs I have slready a Deed of Settlement 
PI of the beſt Part of her Eſtate; which I wheedled out of 
ter der; and that you fhall partake at laſt. 

Mer. | hope you are convinc'd that I hate Aſirabeli 
our dow: You'll be no more;jealous, 

Fain. Jealous, no,—by this Kiſs—let Huſbands be 
(ce Wh jealous ; but let the Lover ſtill believe: Or if he doubt, 


— er it be only to endear his Pleaſure, and prepare the Joy 


as that follows, when be finds his Miſtreſs true. But let 
that WW Huſbands Doubts convert to endleſs jealouſy ; or if they 


is of WW have Belief, let it corrupt to Superſtition, and blind Cre- 


d of Wdulity. I am ſingle, and. will herd no more with em. 
No, me, I wear the Badge, but IM difown the Order. And 
10 iſ fince I take my Lea ve of em, I care not if 1 leave a com- 
ſot mon Motto to their common Creft. ; 

All Huſbands muſt, or Pain, or Sho me endure ; 
The Wile too Ne are, Fools too en. 

f | 2 


Fain: Hum ! faith and that's well thought on; Mar- 
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ACT IV SCENE I. 
(SCENE continues.) 
| Lady Wiſhfort and Foible. 


Lady chard © Sir Rowland coming, fay'it thou, Fi. 
ble? and are Things in O:der ? 

Foi. Yes, Madam, I have put Wax-lights in the Sco1- 
ces, and plac'd the Footmen in a Row in the Hall, in 
their belt Live ies, with the Coachman and Foſtilion 0 
fill up the Equipage. | 


Lady #3/b. Have you pulvill'd the Coachman and * 
| Poſtilion, that they may not ſtink of the St uble, when ty 
Sir Rowland comes by? IK to 
Foi. Yes. Madam. | M 

Lady ib. And ate the Dancers and the Muſick rex 
dy, that he may be ente:tain'd in all Points with Cor- WM thi 


* __ refpondence to his Paſſion. co 
Fai. All is ready, Madam. 
Lady Wiſh. And—well—and how do 1 look Fold? 
| Foi. Moſt killing well, Madam. 
Lady Fiſh. Well, and how ſhall I receive him? In . 
' what Figure ſhall 1 give his fHleart the firſt Impreſſion | 
There is a great deal in the firſt Imprefſion. Shall I fi! WF &) 
No I won't fit———Pl} walk———2y I | 
walk from the Door upon his Fntrance, and then turn 1 
full upon him—No, that will be too ſudden. 'I he-. 
ay, I'll lye down I'll receive him in my little Dreffing } 
Koom. There's a Couch Yes, yes, III give th: 0. 
firſt Impreſſion on a Couch— -I won't lye neither, but I 
loll and lean upon one Elbow ; with one Foot a little dan- WF on 
gling off, jogging in a thoughtful Way Ves. 
and then as ſoon as he appears, ſtart, ay, ſtart and be fur- 
priz'd, and riſe io meet bim in a pretty Diſorder Dea 
Yes——O, nothing is more alluring than a Levce laſo 
from a Couch in ſuch Confuſion It ſhews the Pau 


Foot to Advantage, and furniſhes with Bluſhes, and te F 

compoſing Airs beyznd Compariſon. Hark! Therese 

Coach. | 1 * Own 
q *.. 


- 
N % 
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Fri. Tis he, Madam. + 
Lady Wiſh. O dear, has my Nephew made his Adreſ- 
fes to MiHlamant ? I orderd bim 
Hi. Sit Milſul is ſet in to Drinking, Madam, in the 
Parlour. Wie, 1 | 7 
Lady Wiſh. Ods my Life, T'll ſend him to her. Call 
her down, Foible ;- bring her hither. Il ſend him as F 
go. W hen they are togetber, then come to me. 
Fuible; that F may not be too long with Sir Rowland. 
Mrs. Millamant, Mrs. Fainall, Foible, - 
Foi. Madam, I fiay'd here to tell your Lady ſhip chat 
Mr. Mirabet has waited this half Hour for an Oppor- 
n tunity to talk with you. Tho my Lady's Orders were 
| to leave you and Sir Wilfult together. Shall tell Mr. 
Mirabel that you are at leiſure 
4 Mil. No— what would the dear Man have? I am 
- WM thoughtfu), and would amuſe myſelf. ——P—Bid bim 


come another time. Pigs 
There never yet 1vas woman made, * 
I; Nor Hall, but tobe curs'd. 12 57 yp 
[Repeating and walking about . 


[1 That's hard ! | | | . 
n? Mrs. Fain. You are very fond of Sir John Suckling to- 

ft 2 day Millamant and the Poets. 

[ll Mil. He ? Ay, and filthy verſes————ſ0 I am. 

urn Fei. Sir Wilfult is coming, Madam. Shall I fend Mr. 
e— Mirabel away ? | | / 
Frog Mil. Ay, if you pleaſe, Foible ſend him away. 
the Or fend him hither, —juft as you will, dear Foible— 
but WWF | think Vil ſee him Shall 1? Ay, let the wretch 
Jan- Come, | — s 

— Thyrſis, a Youth of the inſpired Train. 


2 f Rep gating 

— Dear Fainall, entertain Sir Milſu U—Thow haſt Philo- 

evee boſophy to undergo a Fool, theu art marry'd' and haſt 
the Wi Patience. —)] would confer with my own; Thoughts. 

Fain. I am oblig d to you, that you would make 
me your Proxy in this Aﬀair ; but 1 have Buſineſs of my 

own. . 3% 78 


P 3 SCENE. 


— 
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| SCENE lt. 
| Te them) Sir Wilfull; 

Mrs. Fain. O Sir Milſul; you ate rome at the c:itica! 
Inſtant. There's your Miſtreſs up to the Ears in Love and 
Contemplation ; purſue your Point, now or never. 

Siri. Yes ; my Aunt will have it fo,----T would 
* gladly have been encourag'd with a Bottle or two be. 
| cauſe I'm ſome what waty at firſt before I am acquainted; 

—But 1 hope, after a Time, I ſhall break my Mind 

that is upon further Acquaintance———J—So for the 

prefent, Couſin,” Fil take my Leave—If fo be you 
be ſo kind to make my Excule, I'll return to my Con: 
any. 

c {This while Milla. walks about repeating to her 

Mrs. Fain O fie, Sir Wifull } what you muſt not be 
daunted. EI 

Sir Wil. Daunted, no, that's not it, it is not ſo much 

for that for if ſo be that I ſet on't, Pll do't. But 

only for the preſent, *tis ſufficient till further Acquain il 

rance, that's all----your Servant. | 

Mrs. Fain. Nay, I'll ſwear you ſhall never loſe a fl. lo 
voutable Opportunity, if I can help it. 'I leave 


b 
d 
n 
v 


von together, and lock the Door N 
SENDS, SCENE: IV. he 
Sir Wilfu!l, Millamant. fe 
Sir Wilt: Nay,” nay, Coufir. 1 have foroot , 
Gloves, —- What d'ye do? 'Sheart a'has lock'd the | 
Door indeed, I think—— Nay, Couſin Tai¹π⁷e, yo 
open the Door — -Pthaw, what a Vixen Trick vu th 
— this ?—Nay, now a' has ſeen me too— Couſin, Wi au 
made bold to paſs thro as it were—] think this Dod on 
. inchanted. 0 | 
Milla. (repeating) 1 | Ve 
F priytbee ſpare me, gentle Boy, 
pere me no more for that flight Toy. w} 
Sit il. Anan®? Couſin. your Servant. 11s 


 Mill,-—That bei Trifle of a Heart 
Sir Wilful ! 7 | 
Sir Vi. Yes—your Servant. No Offence, I hop! 


Couſin. | 
| Mi 


\ 
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Milla. (repeating | 
I Javear it will not do its Part, | 
The thou doſt thine, employ'fl thy Poxwer and Art. 


4 Natural, eaſy Suchling ! 
Sir Wil, Anan ? Suckling ? No ſuch Suckling neither 
f Couſin, nor Stripling: I thank Heaven 1 am no Minor. 
6. Mil. Ah Ruftick 'ruder than Gotbick. | 
d; Sul Wil. Well, well, I ſhall underfiand your Lingo one 
— of theſe Days, Couſin, in the mean Time I muſt anſwer 
the in plain Engliſh. | | 
ul Mil. Have you any Buſineſs with me Sir If? 
m. Sir Wil. Not at preſent, Coufin — Ves, 1 wade 
bold to ſee, to come and know if that how you were 
al diſpos d to fetch a Walk this Evening, if fo bs that 1 
the might not be troubleſome, I wc uld have fought a Walk © 
with you. nf. » - 
nch Mil. A Walk ? What then? 
But Sir Wil. Nay nothing—— Only for the Walk's Sake 


Jain that's all. | 

| Mil. J nauſeate Walking; tis a Country Diverſion ; 1 
2 4- loath the Country and every Thing that relates to it. 
leave Sir Mil. Indeed! Hah! Hook ye, look ye, you do? 
Nay, 'tis-like you may—Here are choice of Paſtimes 
here in Town as Plays and the like, that muſt be con- 
feſs'd indeed. | | 

Mil. Ab Petourdie! I hate the Town 100. 

Sir il. Dear Heart, that's much- Hah ! that 
you ſhould hate em both! Hah! ?tis like you may; 
there are ſome-ca'nt reliſh the Town, and other's cant 
away with: the Country, 'tis like you may be 
one of theſe, Couſin. | | 

Mil. Ha, ha, ha. Yes, tis like I may. 
You have nothing farther to ſay to me ? 

dir Wil. Not at preſent, Couſin;— Tis like- 
when I have an Opportunity to be more private,—1 
may break my Mind in ſome Meaſure- I conjeQture 
you partly gueſs— However that's as Time ſhall try, 
But ſpare to ſpeak and ſpare to ſpeed, as they ſay. 

Mil. It it is of no great importance, Sir Wilful, you 
will oblige me to leave you: Thave juſt now a little 
Buſinels . 

\ F< 0 | Sir 


| hope 
Mi 
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Sir Wil. Enough, enough, Couſin; Les, yes, alles | 
caſe — When you're diſpos d. Now's as well ag a. Wt 
ther Time; and another Time ag well as now. A; ot 

| one for that Ves, yes, if your concerns ca yoy, 
| there's no haſte; it will keep cold, as they ay ſh 
Couſin, your Servant. think this Door's ock d. es 
« Mit. You may go this way, Sir. | 
Sir. Your Servant, then with your leave II tetun . 


to my Company. | « 
ML. Ay ana ha, ha, ha. 15 2 * 

Like Pharbus ſung the no leſs am'rou; Boy. | 

+ Dn SCENE V. a 
| — Millamant, Mirabell. CY 

Mira Like Daphne ſbe, as lovely and as coy. pol 


Do you lock yourſelf up from me, to make my Search 
more curious ? Or is this pretty Artifice contriv'd to 


nify that here the Chace muſt end, and my Purſuit Lov 
be crown'd, for you can fly no further? in 1 
.. Vanity! No---T'i fly and be followed to the lat fi,” 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| Moment, tho' Fm upon the very Verge of Matrimony, ee, 
| I expe& you ſhould ſollicit me as a if I were wa- +7 
| vering at the Grate of a Monaſte:y, with one foot over 1 
| the Treſhold, Pl} be Tollicited to the very laſt, ny 2 
| afterwards. . 
Mira. What, after the laſt? 4z 
| Mil. O. 1 ſhoutd think I was poor and bad nothing BY”, 
| beſtow; if | were reduc'd to an inglorious Eaſe ; ad 
| free from the agreeable Fatigues of Solicitation. ble 
Mia. But do you not know, that when Favours art 
upon inſtant and tedious Sollicitations, that they diminiſh 
in their Value, and ti at both the Giver loſes the Grace, WM 
and the Receiver leſſens his Pleaſure > 
Mil. It may be in Things of common App! cation; 
but never ſure in Love. O, I hate a Loyer, tha: can dat 
to think he can draw a moment's Air, independent or it f vt 
ounty of bis Miffreſs. There is not fo imr 111 Ui. 


Thing in Nature, as the ſawcy look: of an aſſured hn . 5 
confident'of Succeſs. The Pedantic Nrroganct «it 1 It 


very Huſband, has not ſo pragmatical an Air. %. 
never marty, unleſs I am firſt made ſure of my . 3) iſh... 
3 Pleaſure. — N | 


AMirs 


— 
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Mira. Would y ou have'em both before Marriage ? Or 
will you be contented with the firſt now, and ſtay for t he 
other till after Grace ? -] 1 

Mil. Ah don't be impertinent—My dear Liberty, 
ſhall 1 leave thee ? My faithful Solitude, my darlingCon- 
templatioa, muſt I bid you then Adieu F Ay-h adieu 
My morning Thoughts, agreeable Wakings, indolent 
Slumbets, ye-aouceurs, ye Sommelis du Malin, adieu 
| can't do't, 'tis' more than impoſlible Poſitively - 
Mirabell, Ill lye bed in a Morning as long as I pleaſe, 

Miro. Then 'i get up ina Morning as early as I pleaſe. 

Mil. Ah! Idle Creature, get up when you will-- And 
dye hear, I won't be call'd names after I'm marry'd ; 
pofitively won't be call'd Names. 

Mira. Names ! 

Mi. Ay, as Wife, Spouſe, my Dear, Joy, Jewel,. 
Love, Fweet-heart, and the reft of that nauſeous Cant, 
in which Men and their Wives are fo fulſomly familiar 
---| ſhall never bear that---Good Mirabell, don't let us 


> & W —_ ” 


ak be familiar or fond, nor kiſs before Folks, like my Lady 
10 Fadlerand Sit Francis: Nor go toffide-Park together the 
2 firſt Sunday in a newChariot, to provoke Eyes and Whi- 
by ſpers/; and then never be ſeen there together again; as if 
\ We were proud of one another the firſt Week; and aſham d 
cf one another ever g ſier· Let us never viſit together 

0 nor go to a play together, but let us be very ſtrange, and 


* well bred: Let us be as ſtrange as if we had been marty'd 
! 41 while and as well bred as it we were not marry'd 
all. #7 f 

Mira. Have yeu any more Conditions to offer 2 Hi- 
terto your Demands are pretty. reaſonable. | 
Mil. Trifles,—— As |aberty to pay and receive Vi- 
ſus to and from whom 1 pleaſe; to write and receive 
ettets, without Interrogatorics or. wry Faces on your 
att, to wear what I plcaſe and chuſe Converſation 


1 ing 4 * . . 
„ich reagardenly to my own taſle ; to have noOblization 
f nll " * 7 * 7 - 7 
ben me to converſe with Wits that J don't like, becauſe 
to hey are your Acquaintance; or to be intimate with 


Fools, becaue they may be your Relaticns. Come 'to 
nager when 1 pleaſe, dine in my - defſing-Room when 
m out of Humour, without giving a Reaſon. To 

have 


: &C,---[tem, when you ſhall be Breeding--- 


* 
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have my Cloſet invĩolate; to be ſole Empreſs of my Tes. 


} 

Table, which you: muſt never preſume to approach Wor 
without firſt aſking leave. And laſtly, where-ever | Hoa 
am, you ſhall always knock at the Door before jcy y 
come in. Theſe Articles. ſubſcrib'd, if I continue 1v WWW; 
endure you a little longer, I may by degrees dwinde n) 
into a Wife. | ple 
Mira Your Bill of Fare is ſomething advanc'd in this Mae 
latter Account. Well, bave I liberty to offer Condition Muc 
That when you are dwindled into a Wife, I may {hail 
not be beyond Meaſure enlarg'd/ in a Huſband ? jo 
. Mil. You have free leave, propoſe your utmoſt, ſpeak Mod 
and ſpare vot. Wy S Prev 
Mira. 1 thank you. Jmprimis then; I covenant that lar 
your Acquaintance be geneial; that you admit no [worn Lin, 
Confident, or Intimate of your own Sex: No the Friend War: 
to ſkieerher Aﬀairs under your Countenance, and temp HC 
you to make Trial of a mutual Secreſie. No Deco) a 
Duck to wheedle you a Fop-/crambling to the Play in: hir 
Maſk — Then bring you Home in a pretendel Hand 
Fright, when you think you ſhall be found out A 1 
rail at me for miſſing the Play, and difappointiog te oat 
Frolic which you had to pick me up and prove my WF M 
Conftancy. | pon 
Mil. Deteſtable Imprimis I go to the Play in a Mak. Mes: 


Mira. Iten, I aiticle that you continue to like your 
own Face, as long as I ſhall : And while it paſſes current 
with me that you endeavour not to new coin it. Ie, . 
which End, together with all Vizards for the Day, Ip. ink 
tibit all Maſks for the Night, made of oil'd-ſkins and 1 M. 
know not what. Hog's Bones, Hare's Gall, Pig Wat! ou 
and the Marrow of a roaſted Cat. In ſhort, | forbid i M; 
Commerce with the Gentlewoman in What dye cal! i orie 
Court, Iten, I ſhut my Doors _ all Bawds will Ven. 
Baſkets, and Penny-worths of China, Fans, Atla)'s 


Mil. Ah ! name it not. | 
Mira. Which may be preſum'd, with a Bleſſing ® 
our Endeavours--- 


+ Mil, Odious Endeavours ! ; 
4 Mira. 


— 


< 
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Mira. I denounce againſt. all ſtrait Lacing, ſqueezing 


loaf ; and inſtead of a Man Child, make me Father to a 
zoked-Billet. Laſtly, to the Dominion of the Tea-Ta- 
le I ſubmit —But with Proviſo, that you exceed not 
1 your Proxince; but reſtrain yourſelf to nativeFand ſim- 
ple Tea Table Drinks, as Tea, Chocolate and Coffee. As 
ikewiſe-to genuine and authoriz'd Tea Table Talk 
uch as mending of Faſhons; ſpoiling of Reputations, 
ailing at abſent Friends, and fo forth---But that on 
jo Account you encroach upon the Mens Prorogative, 
nd preſume to drink Healths, or toaſt Fellows : for 
Prevention of which, I baniſh all Foreign Forces, all Aux- 


(+ 
h 
[ 
u 
10 


le 


vat WW liaries to the Tea- Table, as Orauge Brandy, all Anniſeed 
om {WC innamon, Citron and Bar bade Waters, together with 
nl Naa, and the moſt. noble Spitit of Clary But 
"pi orCouſlip-Wine, Poppy Water, and all Dormitives,thoſe 
h allow. Theſe Previſo's admitted, in other 


. hings I may approve a tractable and complying Huſ- 
| and, -Þ | 

Ani Bi Mil. O horrid Proviſe's ] filthy ſtrong-Waters ! 1 
the Wſoaſt Fellows, odious Men ! I hate your odious Proviſe's 
Mira. Then we're agreed. Shall ] kiſs your Hand 
pon the Contract? And here comes one to be a Wit- 


laſt. Neis to the ſealing of the Deed. 

your SCENE. VI. 

ren ((To them) Mrs. Fainall. 
To Mil. Fainall, what ſhall I do? ſhall J have bim? I 


pro- ink I muſt have him. - | 

nd | * Fein. Ay, ay, take him, take him ; what ſhou'd 

ou do ? 

Mil. Well then 

rid Frigh. Fainall, ſhall never ſay it 

Well.—I think---1'il endure you. ; | 
Mrs, Fain. Fy, fy, have him, have him, and tell him 

in plain Terms: For I am ſure you have a Mind to 
um, ö ö 

Mil. Are you ? I think I have — and the horrid 

an looks as if he thought ſo too——Well, you ridi- 

ous Thing you, I'll bave you won't be kiſsd 

| | nor 


or a ſhape till you mould my Boy's Head like a Sugar- 


I'll take my Death I'm in a 
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nor I won't be thank'd--- Here kiſs my Hand he. | 
So, hold your Tongue now, don't fay a Word. e 
Mrs. Fain. Mirabell, there's x Neceſſity for your Obe- q 
dence ;---You have neither Time to talk nor ſtay. My 
Mother is coming; and in wy Conſcience if ſhe (hou't 
ſee you, wou'd fall into Fits, end may be not recover, \ 
time enough to return to Sir Rowland ; who, as F5ibl; He 
tell me, is tn a fair Way to ſucceed. Thereture ſpa Wi (pe 
your Ecitacies for another Occaſion, and flip down te | 


| 
| 
1 
| 
+ 1 
| 
| 


back Stairs, where Forb/e-waits to conſult you. me 
Mil. Ay, go, go. In the mean time I ſuppoſe 300 WW 
have faid ſomething to pleaſe nie. | 
Vira. | am all Obedience. | De 
SCENE VII. tho 

Millamant, Mrs . Fainall. 1 


Ms. Fain, Vorder Sir Wilful's drunk ; and ſo noife g 

that my Mother has been forc'd to leave Sir Rorνινν%,jm Res 

a ppeaſe bim; but he anſwers her only with Singing atd — 

Drink*ing---W hat they may have done by this Lime [pe 

know not ; but Petulantand he were upon quarrelling as 1 

I came by | CODE; | | 

Mil. Well, if Mirabell ſhould not make a good Hul 

band, Tamra loſt Thing; for | find | love him violenily 

Mrs. Fain. So it ſeems; for you mind not what's (aid 

=. to you. If you doubt him you bad bett take vp F 

= with Sir Wilfull. + 5 
Ws -- a Mi.. How can you name that ſuperannuated Lubbe!! 
A 


SCENE VII. 

. (To them) Witwoud from drinking. 

Mrs. Fain. So, is the Fray made up, that you hare 
left *em ? | 

Wit. Left'em? I could ſtay no longer---T have laughs 
like ten Chriſtnings---I am tipſie with laughing 
If I bad ſtay'd any longer I ſhould have burſt. - I muſt 
have been let out and piec'd in the Sides like an uvnſtd 
- Camlet Yes, yes, the Fray is compos'd ; my Lady 


came in like a Veli proſequi, and ſtopt the Proceedings, 
- - Mil. What wasthediſpute? 


Wit 


Th Way of the Wonty. 64 


n Thir's the Jeſt ; there was no Diſpute.” They 
could neitker of em ſpeak for Rage; and ſo fell aput- 
Hag at one anothet like too roafting Apple. 
r SCENE. IX GIG! 
7e chem) Petulant Drunk. * | 
Wit: Now. Petulant  all's over, all's well? Gad my 
Head begins to whim it about—— Why doſt thou not 
ſprak thou art both as drunk and as mute as n Fiſh, 
Petu. Look you, Mrs. Millamant—it you can love 
me, dear Nymph ——fay it—a7d that's the Concluſion 
—paſs on or paſs of. -—tht's all. ** 
Wit. Thou haſt utrer'd Vilumes, Folios, in leſs than 
Hecino Sexto, my deat Lacedemonian. Sirrah; Petulant, 
thou art an Epitomizer of Words. Sp! 
Pety. Wittwoud—— You art an Annihilator of Senſe. 
Wit. Thou art a Retailer of Phraſes ; and doſt deal in 
Remnants of Remnants, like a Maker of 'Pineuſhions 
——-thon art in truth (metaphorically ſpeaking) a 
Speaker of Short hand. | | 
* Frtu. Thou art( without a Figure, juſt one half of an 
Aſs, and Baldwin yonder thy half Brother is the reſt. 
ul- A Gemini of Aſſes ſplit, would make juſt four of you. 
ily Wit. Thou doſt bite, my dear Muſtard-ſeed ; kiſs me 
ad or that. | t | 
Petu, Stand off I' kifs no more Males 
I have kiſe'd your Tavin yonder in a Humour of Recon- 
lation, till he (Siccup) riſes upon my Stomach like a 
Raddifh, ; | =; 
Mil. Eh ! filthy Creature---what was the Quarrel ?--- 
| Petu. There was no Quaniel --—- there might have 
deen a Quarrel, | . 
Wit. It _—_— had been Words enough between 'em to 
nave expreſd Provocation, they had together by 
ie Ears like a Pair of Caſtanete, A 
Fetu. You were the Quartel, 
Mil. Me! | 


Fetu. H Thave'a Humour to quarrel, I can make leſs 
atters conclude Premiſes, —— If you ate not hand- 
one, what then z if I bave a humour to prove it 
1 ſhall have my Reward, ſa ſo 3 if not, fight for a 
dur Face the next Time your fef—1 £0 h 

: Wil. 
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Mit. Do, wrap thyfelf up like a HMoodlouſe, and dream 
Revenge And hear me, if thou canſt learn to write 
by To morrom Morning, pen me a Challenge II 
carry it or be. | 

Petu. Carry your Miſtreſſes Monkey a Spider. 
zo flex Dogs, and read Romances--- I'll. go to Bed to 
my Maid. CRIES, rr | 

Mrs. Fain. He's horridly drunk - how came you all 
in this Pickle ? | | $225 
Mit. A Plot, a Plot to get rid of the. Knight. 

Your Huſband's Advice; but he ſneaks off. 

| 14478 CE NB 4 4 

Sir Wilful Drunk, Lady. Wiſhfort Witwoud, Milla- 
mant Mrs. Fainall. , 

Lady Viſb. Out upon't out upon't ! at Years of Dil- 
ctetion. and comport. yourſelf at this Rontipole tate! T 

Sir HL No Offence, Aunt. 1 

Lady ib. Offence? As I'ma Perſon, I'm aſham d A 
of you---Fogh ! how you ſtink of Wine! Dye think of 
my. Niece will ever endure ſuch a Bracio ! your'e an ha 
abſolute Boyachio. | AP 

Sir Wil. Borachio / | { | 

Lady ib. At a Time when you ſhou'd commence has 
an Amour, and put your beſt Foot foremoſt 

Sir Wil. S$heart, an you gruich me your Liquor 


o 
. 


make a Bill---give me. mote Drink, and take my Purſe, 1 
Sings. Pr'ythee fill me the Glaſs Ih 

- -'Till it laugh in my Face. | Go 
With Ale that is potent and mellow; L 

- He that whines for a Laſs i 

ls an ignorant Aſs * and 

For a Bumper hes not its Fell wß. with 

| : DL gp 4 thee 

hut if you woud have me marry my Couſin, —— Sara 
ſay the Word, and I'll do't--Milſull will do't, that's not 


the Word. Wilfull will do't, tbat's myCreſt— 
my Motto I have forgot. - - 

Lady Miſb. My nephew's a liule overtaken, Couſin 
but ' tis with drinking your Health — O' oy 
Word, you are oblig d to hin——— 8 
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Sir Hl. In Vine Vetitas, Aunt :——If] drunk your 
Health To-day, Couſin, -I am a Borachio, But if you 
have = mind to be marry'd; ſay the Word and ſend for 
the Piper, Wilfull will do't. If not, duſt it away, and 
let's have Yother Round----Tony, Ods-heart where s 
Tony ———Tony's' an honeſt Fellow, but he ſpits 
after a Bumper, and that's a Fault, 


Sings. We'll drink and we'll never ha' done, Boys, 
Put the Glaſs then around with the ſun, Boys. 
Let Apollo's Example invite us; 
For he's drunk ev'ry Night. 
And that makes him fo bright, 
That he's able next Morning to light us. 


Tbe Sua's a good Pimple, an honeſt Soaker,he has a Cel- 
lar at your-Antipodes. If | travel; Aunt, I touch at your 
Anti podes. your Antipedes area good raſcally ſort 
of topſy-turvy Fellows ——— If I had a Bumper 1'd 
ſtand upon my Head and drink a Health to em 
A Match or no Match, Couſin, with the hard Name 
un, H71full will do't.. If ſhe has ber maiden- 
e bead let her look to't ; if ſhe has not, let her keep her 
own Coune il in the mean time, and cry out at the nine 
IT Months End. o34T Vet tt 
e, Mil. Your Pardon, Madam, I can ſtay no longer 
dir Malſu li grows very powetſa l. Egh! how he ſmells ! 


. 


| ſhall be overcome if 1 tay. Come, Coufin. 
4 $644 8. CEN ECRE 

Lady Wiſhfort, Sir. Wilfull; Mr. Witwoud, Foible, 
Lady Hiſb.Smells! He wou d poilona Tallow-Chandler = 
and his Family. Beaſſly Creature, Iknow not what to do 
With him. Travel quot a; ay travel, travel, get. 
thee gane, get. thee gone, get thee but far enough, tothe 
daracens, or the Tertars, or the Turks----for thou art 
not fit to live in a Chriſtian Commogp wealth, thou 


beaſtiy Pagan WTY | b 
vir Wil, Turks no; no Turks, Aunt ; Your Turks2re, 
lakdels, and believe not in the Grape. Your Mabometan, 
Jour Muſſulman is a dry Stinkad No Offence 
wat. My Map ſays that ＋ Turk is not ſo honeſt a Man 
2 | as 
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an your Chriſtian———] can't find by the May the: 


Mufti is Qrthodox———>—>—=>Whereby it is a plain 
Caſe, that Orthodox is rue m ur (biceup) 
Greek for Clatet. 


Sings. To drink 3 10 Chriſtian Dierikon 

, Unknown to the Turk ot the Ferſi an: 
Let Mahometan Fools 
Live by Heatheniſh Rules, 

And be damn'd over Tea-Cups and Coffec. 
But let Brito Lads ſings» 
Crown a Health to the King, 1 by 

And a Fig ſor your Sultan and Sophy. 


Ah, Tony ! (Foible whiſper: Lady Wiſhfort. va 
Lady #/i/h.Sir Rotlandimpatien? Good lack !What ¶ ce 
ſhall 4 do with this beaftly Tumbril ? 0, le 
down and fleep,. you. Sot-——Or es I'm a perſon ||! ll wi 
have you baſtinado d with BroomeCicks.\ Call up the Wi po 
Wienches with Broom-fticks. + '- og 
Sir Mil. Abey ? Wenches, where afe — Wenones ? bet 
Lady Wiſb. Dear Couſin #itwoud, get him away 2d tha 
you will bind me to you | inviolably. Lhave an Affair ot if! 
Moment that invades me with ſome * — n 
You will oblige me to all Futurity. I 
Wit. Come Knight — Pox on him 1 don't know cen 
* what to ſay to him —— Will vou ge 60 a Cock the 
' Mich ?, ped 
Sir Wil. With a | Wench, Toy ? Ts ſhe a Make- big, I 


Sirtah? Let me bite your Cheek for that. L 

IWit. Hortible! he bas's Breath like a BARE pipe {Mn 

Ay. ay, come will you march; my+Salophian ? that 
Sir il. Lead on, little Ten) I' fohew thee my BT 


Anthony, my Tantany; Einen bee ſhalr be my Tawny 
oy I'll be thy Pig | \ 


-And a Fig for Jour Sultan and 8 57. 
: Lady Wi. This Angerer de tr will never make 


a Match 3 fenft . has been abroad. 
SCENE 
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Lady Wiſhfort, Waitwell Ji/guis'd as for Sir Rowland. 
Lady Wiſh. Dear Sir Row/and, I am confounded with 
Confuſion at the RetroſpeRion of my own Rudenefs, — 
bave more pardons toaſł than the diſtributes in the 
Year of Jubilee. But I hope where there is likely to be 
ſo near, an Alliance. ——we.may unbend the Severity of 
Decorum and diſpenſe with a little e 
Wait. My Impatience, Madam, is the Effect of my 
Traiſport z— and till 1 have the Poſſeſſion of your 
adorable Perſon, I am tanta d on the Rack; and do 
but hang, Madam, on the Tenter of ExpeQation. 
Lady % You have Exceſs of Gallantry, Sir Row- 
land; and preſs Things to a Concluſion with a moſt pre- 
. Wh vailing Vehemenee————But a Day or two for De- 
at coucy of Marriage: „ a 
ait, For Decency of Funeial, Madam. The Delay 
ill break my Heart,—or.if that ſhovld fail, I ſhall be 
nc il poiſon'd. Nephew will get an inkling of my De- 
kgns, and iba me,—and I would williagly ſtarve him: 
? before I die —I would gladly go out of the World with: 
nd i that Satisfaction. That would be ſome Comfort to me, 
ot WF if I could but live fo Jong as to be reveng'd on that un- 
** natural Viper. 3 20.0 13 
LadyWiſb.1s he fo unratural, ſay you? Truly I would: 
217 Wcontribute much both to the ſaving of your Life, and 
ck- W'he Accompliſhment of your Revenge Not that | re- 
ſpect myſelf, tho? he has been a perſidious W retch to me. 
185 Wait. Perfidious to you! | 
| Lady. O Sir. Re land, the Hours that he has dy'd 
— My at my Feet, the Tears that he bas ſhed, the Oaths. 
that he bas ſworn; the Palpitations that he has felt; the 
Trance and the Tremblings, the Ardoss and the Ecſta- 
jet, the Kaeelings and the Riſings, the Heart-heavings 
nd the Hand-gripings, the Pangs and the Pathetick Re- 
os of his proteſting Eyes! Oh no Memory can re- 
filter. N 


Wait, What, my Rival! Is the Rebel my Rival? a“ 
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naks Hes, bk Wt 
ad. | Lady ig No don't kill him at once, Sir Rowland, 44M 
N £ FP him gradually Inch by Inch. 15 1 

A 1 | 
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Wait, III dot. lo * Weeks he ſhall be bare-foot ; 
in a Month out at Knees with ing an Alms,=he 
thall (tarve upward'and upward, till he has nothing liy- 
ing but his Head, and then go: out in a Stink like: 

Candle's End upon a Save-all. 
Lady Miib. Well, Sir Wien, you have the Way,— 
You e no Novice in the Labyrizch of Loy —— 
You" have the Cue gut as Lam a Perſon, Sir 
Rewlandy vou muſt not attribute my Yielding to an 
ſiniſter Appetite, or Tndignation of Widow-hood ; nor 
impute m — any Lethargy of Cominence 


— 1 hope you do not t e to any Iteration 


of Nu | 
Lon gg de be i it from 


- Lite Wifjb. If you of proteſt wt — ft 
or think that I have made à Proſtitution of Decorums, N 
but in the Vehemence of Compaſſion, ——-— and to m 
fave the Life of a Perſon of fo much Importance. 
Weit. [ eſteem it ſo- 70 
2 Or elſe you 5 70 
13 40 not, I de not 
Lady . Indeed yon dos. H 
Nit. I do not, fair Shrine of Virtue. 
Lady iſb. you think the leaſt Scrople of Cana ma 


: BT ia oe __—- 


liiy was an Ingredient 1 
ait. Dear Madam, no You ate all Camphir: and | 
Frankine 2 al Chaſtity and Odour. Pre 
Ha Ye: OVEN —— 
wy 1 SCENE RAT | ſh; 


. (To them) Fowle | 

Fol. Madam, the Dancets are ready, and there's obe 

with a Letter, who muſt deliyer” t imo your ow! 
Hg 480 04 -3 dt reimt 

Lady Wi. Sir Roto land, will 700 ye me Leave! 

Think ſuvourobly. judge canddly, a conclude you 


have ſound a Perſon who would ſuffer Racks in Ho: ; 
nour's Cauſe, dear Sir Rowland, and will wait on yu } 
nec; 5 bg R 
A $31 J \ 

| L 
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| SCENE. MV. 
514 Waitwell, Foible. | | 
Wait. Fie, ſie What a Slavery have I un- 
! Spouſe, haſt thou any Cordial, | want Spirits. 
. Whata waſhy Ragye art thou, to pant thus ſor a 
Quarter of an Hour's lying and ſwearing to a fine Lady ? 
Wait. O, the is the Antidote to Deſire. Spouſe, thou 
wilt fare the worſe for't——j ſhall have no Appetite to 
ſteration of Naptials——this eight and forty hour: 
By this Hand, I'd rather be a chairman in the Dog-days 
- than act Sir Rowland till this time to-mortow. 
WE... OQTCS WE AV. | 
(To them) Lady Wiſhfort with A Letter. 
Lady i. Call in the Dancers----Sir Row/and we'll 
lit, if you pleaſe, and ſee the Entertainment. (Dance. 
Now with your Permiſſion; Sir Rowland, Iwill peruſe 
my Leiter- I would open it in your Preſence, be- 
— ae | would not make you uneaſy. If it ſhou!d make 
you unealy I would burn it---ſpeak if it does-----but 
— ou may lee, the Svperſcriptionb like a Woman's Hand. 
Fei. By Heaven! Mr. Marwoeod's. I know it, —My 
Heart akes get it from her (To him. 
Wait. A Woman's Hand ? No Madam, that's no. Wo- 
man's Hand, I ſee that already, That's ſome body whoſe 
Throat mult be cut. | 
Lady Wiſh. Nay, Sir Row/and, ſince you give me a 
Proof of your Paſſion by. your Jealouſy, I promiſe. you 
ll make a Return by a. frank Communication You 
ſhall ſee it-----we'll open it together---look you here. 
Reads Madam, tho) unknown to vou (Look you 
there, tis from no Body that I know) I have that In- 
wur for your Character, that I think myſelf oblig'd to let 
Wu know you are gb 64 He 100 pretends 10 be Sir Row- 


* 2) Ir 


| cave! Wand is a Cheat andakaſcal. 

de you Oh Heavens ! What's chis? 9 | 
in Ho: i, Unfortunate! all's rvin'd!  - © oe © 
on yd Wait, How, how; let me ſee, let me ſee---reading; 


Raſcal and diſguis d, and juborn'd for that Impofture--» 
 Villainy f. O Villaiay ! By the Contrivance--- \ \ 

Lady Witb. I hall faint, I ſhall die, h! . 
1 } 3 THe 1 | wi 791 14. 
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Foi. Say "tis your Nephe u Han] —Quick! „bi 
Plot, ſwear, ſwear it. * 1 n 
Wait: Here's A Villain !” Madam ! don't, you perceive 
roy ef? EPR IR, 
Lady Wiſh. Too well, too well I have ſeen too much. 
Wait. I told you at firſt I knew the Hand—— A Wo. 
man's Hand ? The Raſcal writes a Sort of a large Hand; 
your Roman Hand Id there was a. Throat to be BP" 
cut preſently: '- If he were my” Son, as he ig my Ne- 
phew I'd piſtol hin ———_ toon be 
Fi © Treachery ! But ate you ſure, Sir Rowland, det 
it is his Writjogt gs 20, lo 
Wait. Sure? Amt here? Dot live? Do I love this 
Pearl of India FF have "twenty. Letters in my Pocket 
from him, in the fame Character. 
Lady Wipp. Ne N 
Fo. O what Luck it is, Sit Rowland, that you were 
preſent at this  JunQure? This Was the Buſineſs that 
brought Mr. Mirabelldiſguiſ'd toMadam Millamant lis 
Afternoon; I thought ſomething was contriving, when 
he ſtole by me and would have hid his Face. 
Lady b. How, how!—— I heard che Villain war 
in the Houſe indeed, and now remember, my Ni-ce 
went away abruptly; when Sir Miu wis to have wade 
bis Addreſſes. 1939 „5 4,4 ll 
Foil. Then, then; Madam; Mr. Mirabell waited for het 
in her Chamber; but l would not tell your Ladyſhip, to 
diſcompoſe you when you were to receive Sir Rox: /and, 
Wait. Enough ; tis Date is ſhorts 
Fi. No, good Sir Rowland, don't incut the Law. 


- 


# at. Law! I tare not for Law. I can but die, and ſt. 
tis in a good Caſe My Lady ſhall be forisfy's of m . 
Truth and lynccee rte, tho'it coſt nie hi Lite: | Lac 

ght; if you - 


Lady Wiſh. No, dear Sir Rowland, don't 
ſhould be kill'd I muſt never ſhew my Face, or hang'd 
O conſider my Reputation, Sir Rewland,— No you 
fſhan't"fGght,— I' go in and examine my Niece; I 
make het conſeſs I ccnjure you, Sir Row/and, by all 

your Love not to ür. 
Wait. I amicharni'd Madam, T obey. But fome Proof 
you muſt let me give you, ——T'!! go for a black * 
| which 


- 
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which contains the writings of my whole Eſtate, and 
delivet that into your Hands. | q 
Tady Wiſh: Ay dear Sir Rowland, that will be ſome 
Comfort; bring the black Box. | 
Wait. And may I'preſume to bring a Contract to be 
gen d this Night? May L hope ſo far ? : 
Lady Mi. Bring what you will ; but come alive, 
pray come alive. O chis is a happy Diſcovery. 
| Wait: Dead or alive Fll come—and martied we will 
be in ſpite of Treachery ; ay and get an Heir that hal ! 
defeat the laſt remaining Glimpſe of Hope in my aban- 
gon d Nephew: Come, my bunom Widow. 1 
Ere dong you ſhall ſubſl antial Pro receive 
That Im an arrant Knight—— | 
Foi.— r arrant Knave. 


W———— ry mo? — . e———ot—__ 
A O * V. SC E N E. L. 
SCENE continues.) I 
Lad Wiſkfort and Foible. 


dy FS. UT. of my Houſe, out of my Houſe, 
thou Viper, thou Serpent, that I have 
ter 3 W Traitreſs, hy | rais'd from no- 
gg —Begorie, begone, bzgone, go, go. 
hat 1 took from waſhing of old Gauſe and A 5 

df dead Hair, with a bleak blue Noſe, over a Chaffing- 
ih of ſtary'd Embers, and dining behiad a Traverſe- 
Mg, 12 a Sap no bigger than à Bird-cage. 0, 
0, ſtar ve again, do, do. 


m . Dear Madam, Tl beg pardon on my, Knee, 
LadyWWifh, Away, ont, ont, go ſet up for yourſelf 
7% ds, Fe a Trade, do, with- your Thece 
a Weany-worth of (mall Ware, flouting upon 4 Pack- 
read, under a Brandy ſeller'sBulk or againſt a dead Wall 


VX Ballad Manger. Go, hang out an old Friſoncer-gor- 
ih with a Yard of yellow Colberteen again, do ; an 
| gnaw'd Malk, two Rows of Pins and a Obild's - id- 

l * i L. X 7 1 le: 


= 
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dle; a Glaſs Necklace, vich the Beads broken; anda quilied 
Night-cap with one Eat. Ge go, drive 4 Trade 
Theſe were your Commodities, you treacherous Trull, 
this was the Merchandize you dealt in, when I took 
vou into my Houſe, placd you next myſeif, and mad: 
- you Governante of my whole Family. Lou have fo 
got this, have yop, now you have feather d your Neſt ? 
Foi. No, no, dear Madam. Ds but hear me, bare 
but a Moment's Patience — I' confeſs all. Mi. 
Mirabell ſeduc d me; lam not the firſt that he has whee- 
dled wiih his diſſembling Tongue; Your. Ladyſhip's own 
Wiſdom has been deluded by bim, then how ſhould 1, 
a poor ignorant, defend myſelf? O Madam, if you 
knew but what he. ꝓromiſed me; and how he aſſuf d me 
your Lady ſhip hould come to no damage Oc elle 
the Wealth of the Indies ſhou'd not have brib'd me t9 
conſpire age int ſo good, ſo freer; ſo kind 2 Lady 
as you have been to me. Nr 
Lady i. No Dauage? What, to betray me, to 
marry me 10 a Caſt-ſerving Man; to make me a Recey- 
tacle, an Hoſpital. for a decay'd pimp? No Damage! 0 
thou frentleſs Impudence, more than @ big belly d Attel, 
Foi. Pray do but hear me, Madam; he could not marry 
.your Lady ſhip, Madam—No'indeed this Marriage wi 
t have been void in Law 3; for he was marr yd to m- 
firſt, to ſecure yout Lady ſhip; he could not have bed- 
ded” your” Ladyſhip, for if he had conſummated wi 
vont Ladyihipj be muſt have run the Riſque of the Lav 
and been put on his'Clergy—Yes indeed, I enquiid 
of the Law in that Caſe before 1 would meddle or make. 
Lady. W hat! then Thave been your property, hatt 
1? I have been convenient to you, it ſeems, — while you 
were Catering for Mi bell; I have been a Reoker for jou 
"What! "have you made a paſſive Bawd of me 
this exceed all precedent; I am brought to fine Uſes, 0 
become a Hotcher of ſecond-hand Marriages between 4 
bigailsand Andiew:! III couple you. Yes, I'll baſte 50 
together, you and your Philander. PilDuke's- Place o 
as I'm a Perſon.” Your Tuitle is in 'Cuſtody alread)' 
Von mall Coo in the fame Cage; if there be a Conſtadl 
- or Warrant in the Pariſh  _ ke 
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Fei. O that ever I was born, O that I was ever mar- 
1 rde 2 wy J ſhall be a Bridewell-Bride. On 1 
S e-ENe n.. | 

Mr. Fainall, Foible.. e. 

un Fos Poor Foible, what's the Matter ? 
foi: O Madam, my Lady's gone for a Conſtable ; 1 
all be had to ſuſtide. and put to Bridetoel to beat 
emp; poor WaitwtlPs gone to Priſon alteady. 

Mrs. Fain, Have a Heart / Foible; Mirabells gone 
o give Security for np re is all Marwoed's and my 
uſband's doing- 9 | 
Fei. Ves, yes; I know ir, Madam: the 1 was in my La- 
y.Cloſet, and'over-heard all that you ſaid io me before 
aer. She ſent the Letter to thy Lady; and that miſ- 
ng Effect, Mr.” Fainall had this Plot to arreſt Waitwell, 
hen he preterided io go for the | Papers; and in the 
denn Time Mrs Mar abν⁰declat'd all to m _y Lady. 
Mrs Fain. Was there no mention made of me in the 
ter My Mother does not ſuſpect my being 
the Confederacy : I fancy Marrvood, has not told her 
) ſhe bas told my Huſband. 
Fo. Yes, Madam; but my Lady did not ſee that Part: 
e lliſled the Letter before ſhe read ſo far. Has that miſ- 
evous Devil told Mr. Faina/l of your Ladyſhip then? 


o me Fain, Ay, all's out, my Affair with Mirabell, 
be- em Thing diſcover d. This is the laſt Day of our 
with ing together that's my Comfort. 

Lav Bi Indeed, Madam, and fo tis a Comfort if you k new 
qui be has been even with yourLadyſhip; which I cou'd 
make ee told you long enough nce, but I love to keep Peace 


| Quietneſs by m will: 1 had rather bri 
2 together r at a Diſtance. But Mrs 
weed and he Are nearer related than ever * Fa- | 
Its bought for. © 

| he, Fain. Say ſt thou ſa Foible ? Can't thou prove 


i. [can take my Oath of it, Madam, ſo can Mrs. 
King; wehad many a fair Word from Madam Mar- 

% conceal ſomething that paſſed in our Chamber 
Lrening when you were al Hide-Park ;—and 
were thought to have gone a Walking: But we went 


- * ty, Mrs. Poible, and wou d have you hide yourſelf in wy 


| I:f3:8heepr by Groves and purling Strœams, Dear Vs? 
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up unawstes, — tho we were ſworn to Secteſy too; 
Madan Marwed took a Book and ſwore us upon it; al 
But it was a Book of Pbatis,—— So long as it 

was not a Hible-Oath, we may break it with a ſafe Con- da 


ſcience. + | | ter 
—_ Mrs, Fain, This Diſcovery is the moſt opportune 
Thing I. cou d wiſh—— Now, Mincing ? ſhe 

SCENE ML | Flt 


en nM (to them) Miacigg. 
Miac. My Lady 'wou'diſpeak with Mrs. Foible, Men. 
Mr. Mirabell is with her, he has ſet your Spouſe at-liber- 


Lady'sClolet, till 


old Lady's is abated. O,my 
oldLady is in a 


Faſſion, at ſomething Mr. Fain-l 


has ſaid ; he fwearsy and my old Lady cries. There's: [ 
tearfu] hurricane I vow. He ſays Mem, how that bell BN Nat 
have my Lady's Fortune made over to him, or he'll be fan 
divorc d. ä 50 - and 
Mrs: Fan Does your Lady or Mirabel know that ' ¶ Jeu 
MincYes;Mem, they have ſent me to ſee if SirWilfull * 
be ſober, and to bring him to them. My Lady is refolv'd ri 
to have him, I think, rather than loſe ſuch a vaſt Sum a Fre 
fix thouſand Pound- O, come Mrs. Foible, I hear my M 
old Lady: Wenn. . Prie: 
Mrs. Fain. Foible, you muſt tell  Mincing, that ih: M 
muſt prepare to vouch when I call her. ou 
Fai. Yes, yes, Madam. M 


| Mine. O, yes, Arn, Vi vouch any Thing for you 
Ladyſhip's Service be it wlat it will. 
$3251 4 SCENE IV. 
. | | Mys. Fainall Lady Wiſhfort,, Mar wood. 
W56.-O- My dear Friend, how ean I enumeri't 
the Benefits that] have reveiv'd from pourGoodneſ(s. 19 
* I owe the timely Diſcovery ofthe falſe Vows of Mice. 
ell to you T owe the Detection of the Impoſtor d 
Rowland, And now you are become an Interceſſot with 
my Son in-law, to ſave the Honour of my Houſe, and 
compound for che Frailties of wy Daughter. Well, Friend 
ou are enough to reconcile me to the bad World, or e 
1 10 Deſarts and Solitudes; and feed hari 


at 
# 


— 
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wed; let us leave the World, and retire by ourſelves, 
and be Shepherdeſſes. [1 #64744 
Mar. Let us firſt "diſpatch the Affair in Hand, Ma- 
dam. We ſhall have leiſure to think of Retirement af- 
terwards, Here is one who is concerned in the Treaty. 
Lady Wiſh: O Daughter, Daughter, is of ©. N thou 


Fleſh, and as I may ſay, another ME, and yet tranſgreſs 
the minute Particles of ſevere Virtue ? ls it poſſible you 
hould lean aſide to Iniquity, who have been caſt in the 
direct Mold of Virtue? I have not only been a Mold 
but a Pattern for you, and a Model for you, after you 
were brought into'the World. - | 

Mrs. Fain. I don't underſtand your Ladyſfip. 

Lady h. Not underſtand? Why, have you not been 
Naught ? Have you not been ſophiſticated? Not under- 
and? Here I am ruin'd to compound for your Caprice: 
and your Cuckd/doms. I muſt pawn' my Plate and my 
Jewels, and ruin my Niece, and all little enough. 


"Tis a falſe accuſation, as falſe as Hell, as falſe as your 
Friend there, ay or your friend's friend, my falle huſband, 
Mar. My Friend, Mrs Fuinall! Your Huſband my 
Friend ! what do you mean? Ba.” | 
Mrs. Fain: Tknow' what I mean, Madam, and fo do 
„ou; and fo ſhalt the World at a time convenient. 


have done. I am forry my Zeal to ſerye your Ladyſhip 
and Family, ſhould admit of MiſconſtruRion, or make 
me liable to Aﬀronts: Vou will pardon me, Madam, if 
I'meddle no more with an Affair, in which I am not 
perſonally concern'd. 14 is 

ſhould meet with ſuch Returns; Lou ought to 
& pardon on your Knees, ungrateful Creature; ſhe de- 
trves more from you, than all your Life can accompliſh 
O don't leave me deſtitute in this Perplexitj 
v, ſtick to me, me, my good Genius. 


hould'ſt be my Child, Bone of my Bone, and Fleſh of my 


Mrs. Fain. F am wrong'd and abus'd and ſo are you. 


May. I am ſorry to fee you fo paſſionate, Madam. 
More Temper would look more like Innocence. But I 


Lady Wiſh. O dear Friend, I am ſo aſham d that yon 


Mes: Fain, I tell you, Madam. - you're abusd 
n Suck 


— — 


— 


* 
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Stick to you? ay, like # Leach to ſuck your beſt Blood 
ſhe'll drop off when ſhe's full. Madam, you ſhan't paws 
a Rodkin, nor part with a Htaſs Counter, in Compoſition 
for me. I defie em all. Let em prove their Aſperfions: 
I know my own Innocence, and dare ſtand the Tryal. 
SCENE V. 
Lady Wiſhfort, Marwood. 
Lady Wiſh. Why, if ſhe ſhould be innocent, if ſhe 

ſhould be wrong'd after all ha? I don't know what to 
think, and 1 promiſe you, her Education has been 
very unexceptionable | may ſay it; for I chiefly 
made it my own Care to initiate her very Infancy in the 
Rudiments of Virtue, and to impreſs upon her tender 
Years a Young Goes and Averſion to the very Sight of 
Men, ay Friend, ſhe wou'd ha' ſhriek'd if ſhe had 
but ſeen a Man, 'till ſhe was in her Teens. As I'm a Per- 
ſon tis true She was never ſuffer'd to play with a 
Male Child, tho* but in Coats; Nay, her very Babies 
were of the Feminine Gender, — O, ſhe never look'd 
a Man in the Face, but her own Father or the Chaplain, 
and him we made a Shiſt to put upon her for a Woman, 
by the help of his long Garments, and his ſleek Face; 
"till ſhe was going in her Fifteen. 

Mar. Tis much ſhe ſhould be decciy'd fo long. 

Lady Miſb. I warrant you, or ſhe would never have 

born to have been catechiz'd by him; and have heard his 
long Lectures againſt ſinging and dancing, and-ſuch De- 
baucheries ; and going to filthy Plays ; and propha ne mu- 
Gck-meetings, where the lewd Trebles ſqueek nothing 


but Bawdy, and the Baſs roar Blaſphemy. O, ſhe would 


haye ſwoon d at the Sight or Name of an obſcene Play- 
Book and can I think after all this, that my daughter 
can be naught; What, a Whore ? And thought it Ex 
' communication to ſet her Foot within the Door of 4 
Play -bouſe. O dear Friend, I can't believe it, no, no; 
as ſhe ſays, let him prove it, let him prove it. 
Mar. Prove it, Madam? What, and have your name 
proſtitured in a publick Court ; yours and your daughters 
reputation worry'd at the bar by a pack of bawling la. 
yers? To be uſher'd in with an O Yes of Scandal, and have 
your Cale open'd by an old fumbling Leacher in a Net 


: 
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like a Man- Mid wife, to bring yont Daughter's Infamy to 
Light ; to be a Theme for legal Punſters, and Quiblers by 


the Statute ; and become a ſeſt, againſt a Rule of Court, 


where there is no Precedent for a Jeſt in any Record ; not 
even in Dooms-Day-Book. To diſcompoſe the-Gravity 
of the Bench, and provoke naughty Interrogatories in 
more naughty Law Latin ; while the good Judge, tickled 


with the Proceeding, 1impers under a Grey Beard, and 


fidges off and on his Cuſhion, as if he had ſwallow'd 
Cantharides, or ſat upon Cow-itch. | 
Lady Wiſh. O tis very hard! | 1 
Mar. And then to have my young Revellers of the Tem- 
ple take Notes, like Prentices at & Conventicle; and after 
talk it over again in Comutons, or before Drawers in an 
Eating-houſe. | 
Lady Wifh. Worſe and worſe, | 
Mar. Nay, this is nothing ; it it would end hete twere 
well. But it muſt after this be conſigu d by the Short- 
band Writers to the public Preſs; and from thence be 
transferr'd to the Hands, nay, into the Throats andLungs 
of Hawkers, with voices, more licentious than the toud 
Flounder - man's: And this you muſt hear *till you are 
ſtunn'd ; nay, you muſt hear nothing elſe for ſome Days. 
Lady Viſb.- O, tis inſupportable. No, no, deat Friend, 
make it up, make it up; ay, ay, I'll compound. III 
give up all, my (elf and my all, my Niece and her all -- 
any thing, every thing for Compoſition. 3 
Mar. Nay, Madath, I adviſe nothing ; I only lay be 


bore you, as a Friend, the Inconveniencies which per- 


haps you have overſeen, Here comes Mr. Fainall, if be 
will be fatisfy'd to huddle up all in Silence, 1 ſhall be glad. 


You muſt think I would rather congratulate than condole 


with ou. SCENE-VL :. - 
Fainall, Lady Wiſhfort, Marwood. .. 


Lady W . Ay, ay, I do not doubt it, dear Mar wood 


No, no, I do hot doubt it. 

Fain, Well, Madam; Ihave ſuffer d myſelf to be over- 
come by the Importunity of this Lady your Friend ; and 
im content you ſhall enjoy your own properEftateduring 
Life ; on Condition you oblige yourſelf never to marry, 
under ſuch Penalty as I think convenient. 


—_ 


1 Ha 
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Lady Wild. Never to marry? 2 - Fei. 


F 
4 
Ye 
: 
fn. 
. 
. 
« 
7 + 
= 
„ 
P44 
* 
* 
14 
U | 
i 
I 1 
* * 4 
f , 
. „ 
«1 : 
: } 
a 7 
43 
: : 
= . 
1 
* 1 
+> 
= 
. = 
1 
1 
P C 
1 ** 


— Cc» * - 
= — a I oO TOI — ̃ le 9 ot 44 
- w 4 

* 
- _ 2— 


96% The War of the Works. 


Fain. No moreSirRowlands,—the nextImpoſture may 
not be ſo timely detected. ite 
Mar. That Condition, 1 dare anſwer, my Lady wil! 


. | | conſent to, without Difficulty ; ſhe has already but 196 
much experienc'd the Perfidiouſneſs of Men. Beſides, 7 


Madam, when we tetite to our Paſtoral Solitude we all 
bid adieu to all other Thoughts. ſ 
Lady Wiſh. Ay; that's true; but in caſe ofNeceſſiy; 
a8 of Health, or ſome ſuch Emergency) 
Fain, O, if you are preſcrib'd Marriage, you hall be “ 
_ confider'd ; 1 will only reſerve to my ſelf the Power e Bi 
chuſe for, you. If your Phyſick be wholſome, it ut. 
ters not who is your Apotbecary. Next, my wife sha 
ſettle on me the Remainder of her Fortune, vot mace e- (iff |" 
ver already ; and for her Maintenance depend entirely on oy 
my Diſcretion, _ _ 
"Lady ib. This is moſt inhumanly favage ; exceeding c 
the Barbarity of a Muſcovite Husband. 
Fain. Tlearn'd it from hisCzariſÞMajeſty's Retinue,'n 
4 Winter Evening's Conference over Brandy and Pepper, 


among other Secrets of Matrimony and Policy, as they A. 
are at preſent practis d in the Northern Hemiſphere. But 15 


this mult be agreed unto, and that poſitively. La-, 4 
will de endow'd in right of my Wife, with tha! fx 
thouſand Pound, which is the moiety of Mrs. Millaman!: 
Fortuse in your Poſſeſſion'; and which ſhe has foi fete 
(48 will appear by the laſt Will and Teſtament of you! 
deceaſed huſband, Sir Jonathan Wiſhfart) by ber Div 
bedience in contracting herſelf againft your Conſent d 
Knowledge; und by refuſing the offer d match with 8 
Wil full 11avoud, which you, like a careful Aunt, had 
Te Wb. My Nephey yh non Canes; and 
y #1/9. My Nephew was non Compos ; and cou 
mot make his Addreſſes: 2 18 5 | 74 
| Fain, I come to make Demands--I'll bear no Objt- 
Lady Wiſh. You will grant me Time to conſider? 

. Fain, Les, white the Iaſtrument is drawing, to whit 
you muſt ſet your Hand till more ſyfficient Deeds cant 
perfeQed : Which I will take Care ſhall be done with 
1 Spe ed. In the mean while I will go for ibe mo 
nſtrument, and till my Na you may ballance 1 
Matter in your own Diſeretiod. 80 ENI 


on 


* 
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SCENE VII. 
Lady Wiſhfort Mrs. Marwood. 
Lady Wiſh. This inſolence is beyond all precedent, a 
Parellel ; muſt I be ſubjeR to this mercileſs Villain? 
Mar. Tis ſevere indeed, Madam, that you ſhould 
{mart for your Daughter's Wantonneſs. | | 
Lady Wie. 'Twas againſt my Conſent that ſhe marry'd 
this Barbarian ; but ſhe would have him, tho' her Year 
was not out.—Ah! her firſt Huſband, my Son Languiſb, 
wou'd not havecarried it thus. Well, that was my Choice, 
this is hers ; ſhe is match'd now with a Witnefs—1 ſhaf! 
be wad, dear Friend is there no Cemfort for me ? Muſt 
| live to be confiſcated at this Rebel-rate ?—Here comes 
wo more of my Agyptian Plagues too. 
| SCENE VIII. 
to them) Millamant, Sir W:lfull. 4 
Sir Wil. Aunt, your Servant. 
* Wiſh. Out Caterpillar, call got me Aunt; I know 
thee not. | 40 
. dir il. J confeſs I have been a little in diſguiſe, as they 
But liy,—'Sheart ! and I'm ſorry fort. What wou'd you 
have ? I hope I committed no Offence, Aunt—and if I. 
ed 1 am willing to make Satisfaction ; and what can a 
Man ſay fairer? If I have broke any thing I'll pay for't, an 
t coſt a Pound. And ſo let that content for what's paſt 
and make no more Words. For what's to come, te 
Yi beaſure you, Tm willing to marry my Couſin. So pray 
erg all be Friends, the and | are agreed upoh the Mattec 
bes Witneſs. OTE, 
Lady Wiſh, How's this, dear Niece ? Have 1 any 
omfort ? can this be true? : | 
Mil. I am content to de a Sacrifice te your Re poſe, 
ladam ; and to convince you that I had no hand in the 
lot, as you were miſinform'd, I have laid my Com- 
aands on Mirabell to come in Perſon and be a Witneſs 
hat give my Hand to this Flower of Ang, hood; and 
or the Contract that pats'd between Mirabell and me, I 
axe oblig d him to make a Reſignation of it in your La- 
Iyſhip's Preſence He is without, and waits your 
ave for Admit:ance. 4 Nee ng 
LadyWiſh. Well, I'l ſwear. ] am ſomething reviv'dat 
us Teſtimony of your CANES ; but I cannot _ 
3 tha: 


N 
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| that Traitor,—1 fear I cannot fartify myſelf to ſuppon 
his Appearance. He is as terrible to me as Gorgen, if! 
* him I fear I ſhall turn to a Stone, and petrifie inceſſant. 
: Mil. If you diſoblige lia he be Shaken your Refuſal, 
and inſiſt upon the Contract ſtill. Then tis, the laſt tine WP ©» 
be will be offenſive to bu. = 
Lady ii. Are you ſute it will be the laſt time ;. 
I were ſure of that. ſhall I ever ſee him again 
Fial. Sir Wilfull you and he ate to travel together, ut 
_ you not? ba 24 $5.07 4S; | 
_ Sir Wil. *Sheart, the Gentleman's a civil Gentleman, WW 1,, 
Aunt, let him come in; why we are ſworn Brothers and 
Fellow-travellers.—We are to be Pylades and Oreſtis, he 
and I He is to be my Interpreter in Foreign Parts. He 
has been oyer-ſeas once already? and with proviſo thut 
natry my Couſin, will croſs em once again, only to ben 
me Company — Sheart, PII call him in. = an I (et on 
once, he ſhall come in; and ſee 1 50 l hinder him. 
| ̃. ses to the Door and hens. 
Mar. This is precious Fooling, if it wauld paſs ; bu 
Tu know the bottom of it. 4 
Lady Wiſh. O dear Marwood, you are not going! 
May, Not far Madam; Ill. retura immediately. 
COOL SCENE IX. A 
Lady Wiſhfort, Millamant, Sir Wilfull, Mirabell. 
Sir Wil. Look up, Man, III fland by you ; 'ſbud, a 
ſhe do frgwn, ſhe can't kill you ,—Beſides—harkee, 
The dare not frown deſperately, becaule her Face i 
none of her. own 5 Sheatt, an. ſhe mould, her ForebealWiate 
_ wou'd wrinkle like a coat of Cream-Cheefe ; but mus 
' ſor that, Fellow- Traveller. 
- © Mira. If a deep Senſe of the many Injuries I have df 
fer'd to ſo good a Lady, with a fincere Remorſe, and! 
hearty e but obtain 5 leaſt glance of cou 
paſſicr, Iam 106 happy, ———AbMadam, there wa 
l is — ut e it be eee confelsl 
have deſervedly forſeited the high Place I once held, d 
ching at your Feet; nay kill nie not, by turning fro 
ne in Diſdain——1 come not to plead for Fayour ;— 
| Nay, not for Pardon; 1.am a ſuppliant only for Pity” 
| Tam going where 1 never all behold you more 
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Sir Wil. How, Fellow-Tra veller ou ſhall go 


by yourſelf then. 4 | 

Mira Let me be pitied firſt ; and afterwards forgot- 
ten I aſk no more. | 

Sir Wil, By'r Lady a very reaſonable requeſt, and will 
coſt you nothing, Aunt, Come, come, forgive 
and forget, Aunt, why you muſt an you are a Chriftian. 

Mira, Confider, Madam, in Reality, you cou'd not 
receive much Prejudice; it was an innocent device; the 
| conteſs it had a Face of Guiltineſs.— it was at moſt an 
Artifice which Love contriv'd And Errors which 
Love produtes have ever been accounted Venial. At leaft 
think it is Puniſhment enough, that I have loſt what in 
my Heart I hold moſt dear; that to your cruel! Irdignati- 
on, I have offer'd up this Beauty, and with her my Peace 
and Quiet ; nay all my Hopes of future Comfort. 


eat Siri And be does not move me, wou'd | may never 
ont be O' the Quorum, — An it were not as good a 
Deed as to drink, to give her to him again, —] wou'd 
T1 might never take Shipping——Aunt, if you don't 


bu WWorgive quickly, I ſhall meft, I can tell you that. My 
-ontraQt went no farther than a little Mouth Glew, and 
hat's hardly dry One doleſul ſigh wore frem my 
ellow-Traveller, and*1is difſoly'd: 
Lady Wb. Well, Nephew, upon your Account—— 
Ab, he has afalſe inſinuating Tongue —W ell, Sir, 1 
ill flifle wy Juſt Reſentment at my Nephew's Requeſt, 
| will endeavour what ] can to forget, - but on pro- 

iſo you teſigu the Contract with my Niece imme- 
ately. | 

Mira, It is in Writing and with Papers of Concern ; 
ut | bave ſent my Servant for it,andwill deliver it to you, 
ith allAcknowledgments for your tranſcendemGocdoeſs 
L. Wiſh.Oh,he hasWitchciaft in hisEyes andTorgue; 
When did not fee him, 1 cou'd have biib'd a Villain 


1c VS bizgAfſaflination; but his Appearance rakes ibe Ember 
al hich have fo long lain ſmother'd in myhteaſt. -F Ad. 
eld, t 

g n (To them) Fainall, Mrs. Marwocd. 
e Your Date of Deliberation, Madam, is expir'd 
P11) "Fre is the Toftrument, are you prepar'd ro ſign? 


| 


Lady , If 1 were prepar'd 1 am not e N 


* 


— — — — — — — — 9 
” 


by my DireRions to Sir Wilfull. . 


tis impos d on you, Madam. 


. Fox by my Thigh ſhall hack your Inftrument of Ran 


= + and init upon my firſt Propoſal. You ſhall ſubmit you 
_ | own Eſtate to my Management and abſolutely make ore! u, 


Mar Garden fivurich ſomewhere elſe ; For bete it wil 


owe anyObligation to me, or elſe pechaps [ cou'd advik 
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My Niece exerts lawful Claim, having match's herſel{ 


Fain. That ſham is too groſs ts. paſs on me cho 
Mil. Sir, 1 have giv 'n my Conſent. 

Mira. And Sir I have teſigu'd my Pietenſions. 

Sir Wil. And, Sir, Haſſert my Right; and will main. 
tain it in Defiance of you, Sir, and of your Inſtrument. 
'Sheart, an you talk of an Inſtrument, Sir, I have an old 


Vellum to/ ſhreds, Sir. It ſhall not be ſufficigat for ai 
timus or a Taylor's Meaſute; therefore withdraw you 
lnitrument, Sir, or by'r Lady I Hall draw mine. 

Lady Hiſb. Hold, Nephew, hold. 
Mil. Good Sr Wilfull reſpite your Valour. 

Fain. Indeed? Are you provided of your Guard, ih 
your ſingle Bes f. eater there? But 1 am prepat'd for you; 


my Wife's to my ſole Ule: as purſuant to the Purport and ele 
Tenor of this other Covenant.——1 ſuppoſe, Madau, 
your Conſent is not requiſite in this Caſe; nor, Mr. Mira: 
bell, your Reſignation ? nor, Sir Wilfall, your Right.— 
You may draw your Fox if you pleaſe, Sr, and aiake 


not avail. This, My Lady Wiſhfer i, mult be ſubſciid's 
or your Darling Vaughter's tura'd adrift, like a leak) 
Hulk to ſink or fwim, as ſhe and the Current cf ibis 
lewd Town can agree. l Rs 

I ady H/h. Is there no Means, no Remedy, to ſt: 
my Ruin ? e Wreich! Doſt thou not ode 
thy Being, thy Subſiſtence to my Daughter's Fortune! 

Fain. VIl anfwer you when I have the reft of it 1a ) 
Polleſhon. | 

Mira. But that you wou'd not accept of a Ren 
from my Hands----I own I have not deſerv'd you {hav 


Lady Wiſb. O-wbat? what?'to fave me and uu Chi 
from Ruin, from Want, I'll forgive all that's paſt ; 1 
I'll conſent te any Thing to come, to be deliver'd fre 
this. Tyranny. by 

Mira. Ay, Madam; but that is 109 late, thy Revat 


., 
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intercepted. You have diſpos d of her, who only could 
bare made me = Compenſation for all my Services: 
But be it as it may, 1am refoly'd Til ſerve you, you ſhall 
not be wrong'd in this ſavage Manner. | 

Lady Wiſh. How ! Dear Mt. Mirabell, can you be ſo 
renerous at laſt! But it is not poſſible——Hatkee, I'll 
break my nephew's Match, you ſhall bave my Niece yet 
and all her Fortune ; if you can but ſave me from this 
imminent Danger. | 443% 

Mira. Will you ? I take you at your Word, Taſkro 
more · I muſt have leave for two Criminals to appear. 

Lady Wiſh. Ay, ay, any Body, any Body. 
Mira. Fon le is one, and a Penitent, _ 

"8 CENE. AL | 
(To them) Mrs. Faina!l, Feible, Mincing. | 

Mrs. Mar: O my Shame! (Mira. andLagy go to Mrs. 
Fain and Foible) theſe corrupt Things ate brought - 
uber ta expoſe me. (To Fainall. 
Fain, I it muſt all come out, why let em know it, 
ver is but the Way of the World. That ſhall nc t urge me to 
elnquiſh or abate one Tittle of my Terms, no, I will in- 
al, Wi the more. f | 
Hi. Yes indeed, Madam; Illi take my Bible-Oath of it 
Minc. And fo will I, Mem. 485 
Lady Wiſh" O Marwood, Marwoed, art thou falſe ? 
My Friend deceive me? Haſt thou been a wicked Ac- 
___ with that profligate Man ? 5 
Mar. Have you ſo much Ingratitude and Injuſtice, to 
jive Credit againſt your Friend, to the aſperſions of 1wo 
uch mercenary Trulls ? | 


7 Minc. Mercenary, Mem 71 ſcorn your Wores. *Tis 
0: rue, we found you and Mr. Fainall in the blue Garter ; 
＋* the ſame Token, you ſwore us to ſecteſie upon Meſſa- 
i 


nai's Poems. Mercenary? No, if we would have been . 
lercenary, we. ſhou'd have held our Tongues ; , you 


— du d have brib'd us ſufficiently. . 8 

"oi Fein. Go, you are an infignificant Thing—Well, wat 
oy © you the better for this?ls thieMr. MirabelsExpedient 
* | be put off no longer—You, Thing, that, was a Wife, 


Il ſmart for this, I will not leave theewherewithal tohide 
ly ſhame :YourBody ſhall be naked as yourReputation. 
Mrs. Fain. I deſpiſe you, and defie your Mae You 

o | Fave 


— 


— 
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| 


have aſpers d me wrongfully— T have prov'd your Falte 
hood Go you and your treacherous I will oat 
name it, but ſtarve together Periſh. 

Fain. Not while you ate worth a Gioat indeed my ie 
Dear. Madam, I'll be fool'd no longer. | be 
„Lady b. Ah Mr. Mirabell, this is ſmall Comſon, 
the Detection of this Aﬀair. — 

Mira. O in good time Your leave for the othe; 
Offenderand penitent to appear, Madam. 

| SCENE XII. 

(To them) Waitwell with a Box of Writing: 
Lady Wiſh. O Sir Rowland ell, Raica). 
Wait. What'your Lidyſhip pleaſes—1 have brougt 

the Black-Box at laſt, Madam. | 

Mira. Give it me, Madam you remember your promi. A 

Lady Wiſh. Ay, dear Sir. . 

Mira, W here are the Gentlemen? SN 

Wait. At hand, Sir, rubbing their Eyes—jaſt 1:6; ip 474 
from Sleep. _ | THER 

 » Fain. S'death ! what's this to me? I'll not wait you 
private Concerns. 

SCENE III. (To them) Petulant. Witwoud. 

Petu. How now? what's the matter, ? whoſe hand's ou! 

Wit. Hey day ! what are you all got together, likt 

Players at the End of the aft „ 
Mira. You may remember, Gentlemen, I once reque 
ſted your Hands as Witneſſes to a certain Parchmeal. 

Wit. Ay ldo, my handl remember Petuluntſe t hi: Malt 

Mira Yu wrong him, his Name is fairly written, as/hal 

a _ do rotremember,Gentlemen, any thing0 
what that Parchment contained? (Undoing the hu 
Petu. Not I. I writ, I read nothing. 

Mira. Very well now you ſhall, know 
your.promiſe,, F | 

Lady Hb. Ay, ay, Sir, upon my Honour. 

Mira. Mr. Fainall, it is now time that you ſhou'd k 

that your Lady, while ſhe was at her own Diſpoſal, an 
before you. had by your Inſinuations wheadled her out 

a pretendedSetilement of the greateſt Part of her Fortuit 

 . Fain. Sir! pretended ![- | a 

Mira. Yes. Sir. I ſay that this Lady, while a Widen 

having it ſeems receiv'd ſomeCautions teſpecting you 

| * c 


> 
o 


Madan 


* 


The War of the WoRkLD. - | 83 


oaſtancy and Tyranny of Lemper, which from her own 
partial Opinion and Fondneſs of you ſhe cou d never have 
ſuſpeRed---ſhe did, [ ſay, by the wholſome Advice of 
Friends, and Sages learn d in the Laws of this Land, de- 
rer this ſame as her Act and Deed to me in Truſt, andto 
he Uſes within mention'd. "You may read if ou pleaſe 
—( Holding out the Parchment ; tho' Irs, tor what 
4 written on the Back may ſerve your Occaſions. _ 
Fain. Very likely; Sir, What's here? Damnation? 
Reads.) 4 Deed of Conveyance of the whole Eftate real 
f Arabella Languiſh, Widow, in Trufl to Ldward Mira- 
ell. Confuſion 8 
Mira. Even ſo dir: tis be May of theWorld,Sir ; of the 
Vidows of the World. I ſuppoſe this Deed may bear an 
det Date than what you have obtain'd from yourLady. 
Fein. Perfidious Friend ! then thus I'll be reveng'd.-- 
fer, to run at Mrs. Fainall. 
Sir Wil. Hold, Sir ; now you may make your Bear- 


Cog arden flouriſh ſome where elſe, Sir. 32 
Fain. Mirabell, you ſhall hear of this, Sir, beſute you 
ou Pall. Let me-paſs, Oaf. ' 


Mrs. Fein, Madam, you ſeem to flifle your Reſent 
jent Lou had better give it Vent. 
ou! WW Mar. Ves, it ſhall have Vent--and to your Confuſion 
like n periſh in the Attempt. © | | 
SCEN® the Lof, 
que wy Wiſhfort, Millamont, Mirabell, Mrs. Fainall, $i 
Wilful, Petulant, Wit woud, Foible, Mincing, Waitwell. 


Vat Lady ib. O Daughter, Daughter, 'tis plain thou 
sſbel t inherited thy Mother's Prudence. 

ing e Mrs. Fain. Thank Mr. Mirabell, a cautious Friend to 
bi boſe advice all is owing. © | 


Lady Wiſh. Well, Mr. Mirabell, you have kept your 
omiſe ---and I muſt perform mine. Firſt I pardon 
r you fake Sir Rowland there and Foible———T he 
xt thing is to break the Matter to my Nephew ——— 
d how to do that | n 
Mira. For that, Madam, give your ſelf no Trouble. 
me have your Conſent Sir Wilfull is my Friend; 
bas had Compaſſion upon Lovers, and generouſly en- 
gd Volunteer in this Action, for our Service; and 
* deſigns to proſecute his Travels. : 

| we | # : if 


* 
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Sir il. 'Sheart, Aunt, I have no mind to marry, U 
Coufin's a fine Lady, and the Gentleman loves her, ard 
ſhe loves him, and they deſerye one another; my Reſo- 
lution is to ſee Foreign Parts! have ſet on't—:1; 
when I'm ſet on't, I muſt dot. And if theſe two Gen- 
tlemen wou d travel too, I think they may be ſpar q. 

Petu. For my part, I. ſay little thiok thing, 
are beſt ; off or on. | | 

Wait. gad 1 underſtand nothing of the Matter. 

Im in a Maze yet, like a Dog in a Dancing- School, 

Lady Wiſh. Well Sir, take her and with her all the 
Joy.I can give you; | 9 

M, Why does not the Man take me? Wou'd you hate 
me FRAY ſelf to you over again? , | 
Mina, Ay, and over and over again; (Kiſſes her hand 
I won'd have you. as often as poſſibly I can. Well, Hen 
ven grant I love you not too well, that'sall my Fear. 

Sir Wil. 'Sheart you'll have time enough to toy aft 
you're matry d if you will toy now, let us have a Danc: 
in the mean time, that we who are not Lovers may haue 
ſome other, employment, beſides looking on. 

Mira, With all my Heait, dear Sir Migſull. What ſhall 
we-do for Muſick? * 2 37 OI 4 * | | 

Fi. O Sir, ſome that were provided for Sir Rowland 
Entertainment are yet withia,Call.. | (A dance 

Lady With. As I am a enden can hold out no longer 
l haye waited my Sy irits ſo to-Day already, tha 
1 am, ready 10 fink under the Fatigue; and cannot but 
have ſome Fears upon me yet, that, my Son Fainal! wil 
purſue: ſome deſperate Courſe. 

Mira. Madam, diſquiet not yourſelf on that Account; 
to m Knowledge bis Circumſtances. are ſuch, he mul 
of Force comply For my part, I. will contribute all 
that in me lies to a Re: union: In the mean“ time, Ma- 
dam, (Tolans. Fain,) let me before theſe ,W incfſes reſtore 
to you this Deed of Truſt; it may be a Means, well na- 
nag d, to make you live eafily anther 11 
Prom hence let thoſe be Warn d, who mean to wed; 

. Leſt mutual Falfh in the Bridal-Bed: 
For REEL to His Coſt inay . f , 

hat Marriage F rauds too oft are paid in kind. 
„„ STIR OP ixcun Qua 
TE 6+: 24: $$. 1.d& 8. Wi: 
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